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x ee "on 
ACTVS, 1. SCANA, 1 


Enter the two Lu, Saul the Send. 
and « Page, 


Elder Lone : 
B hepe pat to molliſle « FH oorecrafte 
beart about your 1 2 
Toung Ln. y paſt 1 1 haue preſented 
the Viurer with u richer d then ever (d. 
petre ſwallowed ; hee hath ſuckt in ten thouſand pounds 
worth of my Land, more then he paid for at a gulpe, without 


Trumpets. 
El. L.. | haue a: hard a taske to performe in this houſe. 
Team Lo. Faith mine was to make an Vſurer honeſt, or to 
ny pcriwade a paBonare 
Fl, Lo: mine is to perſwade a Woman, ot 
toleaue the Land. 
r 
tunate 
. waters might ef inde v9 
mon. 
your Fathers old friends bold it the foander 


Sam, Sie 
courſe for your body and eſtate to ſlay at home nnd marries, 
and propagate and gouerne in o Conntrey;then to travell 
and die without iiſue. i 
E.. S. you ſhall gaine the opinion of a berwr 
A3 denn. 


— 


T 
ſcruant, in ſeeking toexecute, noralter my will, kowGeuer 


m / ihtthts ſucceed, |, 4.0 >.< SF... — 
To. Le, Yoridery Miſtres Tonglone brother, the gaue rub. 
der of your M1tres toes. as 
"Emir if res Tonglouc the waiting Woman. 
El. Le. Mitres T. t 
Feng. Maſter Lincſeſſe, truly weethought your failes had 

beene hoiſl : my Miſtces is petiwaded youre Sea lick: ece 
F019, 

El Ls, Loves ſhee het ill caken vp refolution fo deately ? 
Didſt thou moaue het tom me ? 

Tong. By this lighr chat ſhines, theres to tomoouing her, 
if ſhee get a flitte opinion by the end. I te mpted het to day 
when they fay a woman can deny nothing. 

El, Lo, What criticall minute was that ? 

Tong. When her ſmnocke wasouer her eares ; but ſhe was 
no more pliacit then if it hung about her heeles, 

E/. Lo. I pcethee deliuet my ſexuiee, and ſay, I deſite to 
ſee the deere cauſeof my baniſhment ; and then ter Fraacc, 

Teng. Ile doe't : hatke hither, is that yonr brother, 

El. Ce. Ves, auc you loft jour memoty ? x 

Tong, As | live hec's a pretty fel o. Exit. 

70. L. O ckis is a ſcete Brac be. 

El Lo, Why ſhe: knowennort you. 

o. Le. No, but ſhe oftercd me once to know her: to this 
day ſhe loues youth of eightee ne ſhe he aid a tale how (apid 
ſttooke het in loue w uh a great Lora in che TLik- y ard, but he 
neuer ſaw her yet (ſh: in kindnetle would needs weare a wil. 
loi gulandac hu wedding. She lou d all the Players in the 
lall Queenes time once guete She was ſtrooke when they 
acted luue: e, ana toricoke ſome When thgy plaid murthers. 
She has nine \parreyels, ard the (cru! ay ſhee hords old 
gold ; and ſhe nerleite pronounces angerty, thyt che Farmers 
eldeſt ſonne, ot het Miſtres husbands Clarke ſhall bee, chat 
marr iss her, all make her 4 ioyntute ai ſoure ſcore pounds a 
yeere i ſhe te lo tales of the leruing · n. | 

£4 Le. Enough, I know ber brother, I ſhall intreate you 
_ ſalute my Miſtres, and take leaue, wee'l part at the 

AICT'S» 


corneſwlt Lady 


Enter 


The Scornefut Lady. 
1 Enter Ladyand weiting woman; 110 

Le. Now Sir, this ſitſt part ol your will is performed : 
whats the refl ? 

El.Lo, Firſt let me beg your notice ſor this Gentleman my 
brother, | WS: 2 

Le, | ſhall take jt as a fan done tome, though the gen- 
tleman hath tcetiued ut an vnt icely grace from you, jet 
wy char itable diſpoſition wavid haue beene ready to haue 
done him freer curteſies 45 a ſtranger, then vpanthoſe cold 
commendations, . | x 

Ts. Le. Lady: my falutatioris ctaue acquainta nee aud leane 
at ORCE. 

Le, Sic I hope you are the maſter of your owne occa- 
ſioos. Ex T.. Lo, Sanill, | 

EI. Le. Would 1 were f6.- Miſtres, for me to praiſe over 
2gaine that worth, which all the world, ard you your ee 
can lee, 

14. Its a cold Rome this z Seruant, -. 

El. Ls. Mitres. 


Nn ns 240 
3 
t 31 | ſeo. 1 
Elke. . —— —-— 
pole · Ian 244 man 1:7. L vniad ty bn 
L. 4 Sen eruant® T ſot hanel 
m:aners, that deliuer themſelgag | are 


gone, Is this a time or place for edis S and 
Al ctaphor: d Tt you haue ought, to ſay, cake ioo tt my » 


Le, Tis 


anſwers ſhallvery reaſonably meeN) d= %% 14251 am 
C.. L. Mi b Ieh oils 
Le. Thats net 
EL L. Totake 2 —5 


Dee 
| Ls. You 


_OO—PrT — — — — —— — 


T he Scornefull Lady. 

Le. You need not havedifpan'dof that, nor haue vi d ſo 
many circumſtances to win me to gziue yon — to pe tfotme 
my command ; is there a third, 

EI. Lo. Yes, I had a third, had you beene apt to heare it. 

La. I neuct apter. Faſt (good Seruant ) faſt, 

Ei. Le. — — As 

I.. Moſt willingly haue you brought one can ſpeake it? 

F. L.. Laftly, it is to kindle in that barren heart lone and 


forginenefle, 
Le, You would ſtay at home? 


Eld.Lo, Yes Lady. 

Le. Why you may, ard doubtlefly will, when yon bane 
debated that your commander is but your Miſtris, a woman, 
a weake one, wildly ouetborne with paſſions : but the thing 
by her com mande d, is to lee Dexers dreadfullcliffe, paſſing in 
a poore waterhouſe ; the dangers of the mercilcfc channel] 


twixt that and Calis, five long houres ſayle, with three poote 
wee kes victuals. 


EI. L.. Youwrorg me, 

Lu Then to land dumbe, vnable to er quire for an Eng- 
liſh hoaſt, ro temooue from Citie to Citie, by molt charge 
able poſt. horſe , lite one that redein queſt of his Mother 
tongue. 

E. Le. Yeuwrong me much. 
Las, And all theſe (almoſt; rs ) performed 
he ye Mie ore d her, and to put 
on new allcagance to ſome French Lady, who is content ro 
change language with your laughter, and after your whole 
yeare ſpent in tennis and broken ſpeech, to ſtand to the ha- 
zard of being laught at, at your returne, and baue tales made 


* 


on you by the Chatnibeer: 
Eid. Lo. You wrong euch, 


Ls. Lowderyet. 

E/d. Le. You hace jour lull end is of force to make 
— — NN wore, me not with toyes: but in 

is baniſhment, are vniuſt: 
was one k. ſſc 2 von in p IM 2 vopatdo- 
. Why allthy bourezof and pight haue ſrene v8 


La Tis 


Thi Scornefull Lady, 

Lady, Tis true, and fo you told the company that heard 
we chide, 

Eld, Lew, Your owne eyes were not dearer to you 
then l? 

Lady, And ſo you told vm. ü 

Elder Le, Idid, yet no ſigne of diſgrace neede to haue 
Rain'd your checke 1 you your ſelfe, knew your pure and 
fimple heart to bee moſt valported, and free from the leaſt 
baſcnefle, 

Lady, I did : But if a Maides heart doth but onee thinke 
that ſhee is ſuſpected, her one face will write her 


ie. 

Elder Lo, But where lay this diſgrace? The world that 
knew vs, knew our tc lations well: And could ic bee hop'd 
that I ſhould giue away my treedore, and e 
tuall bondage ith one I acuer kiſt? or could I in wiſe. 
dome take too much loue ypoa ce, ſrom her that chooſe mee 
for her Husband ? x 

Lady, Bckeueme ; if my — — 
Were the gloues bought and giuen, the Licences conc, 
Were the Roſemary branches dipt, and all 
The Hipochriſt and Cakes care and drunke of, 

Were theſe two armes incompatt with the hands 

Of Bachelers:olcade me tothe Church, 

Were my ſeete in the doore, were I /obn, ſaid, 

If eh ſhould boaſt a fauonr done by me, 
I would not wed that yeare: And you 1 
When you haue ſpent this yeere commodiouſly, 
In atchicuing Languages, will at your returne 


Acknowledge me more coy of parting with mine eyes, 
Then ſuch a friend More talke lholfoor now . 
If you dare goe 


Elder Lo, I date you know: Firſt let mne kiſſe. 


Lady. Farewell ſweet Seruant, your taske petform'd, 
On anew ground as a beginning Surot, | ; 
| ſhall bee apt to here you. 


Elder Lo, Farewell cruell Miſtreſſe. Exit Lady, 
Emer Toung Londlefſe and Si. 
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T he Scornefull Lady. 


Young Lo : Brother joule bazard the laofing your ride to 
Graveſend: you hau: along halte mile by Lard to Greene. 


nieb? 


Elder Lo: Tgce: but Brother, what yet vaheard of courſe 
to live, doth your imagination latter youwnh ? Your otdi- 
nary me anes ate dcuoar'd ? 

Yoxns Lo: Courſe, why horſe-courfiog | thinke. Con fume 
no time inthis :- I haus no cſtate to be mended by meditati- 
on: hee thit buſtcs himielie about my fortunes may properly 
be ſaid to buſie him ſelte about nothing. 

Elder Lo Let forms courſe you mult take, which for my ſa. 
tisſact ion te lolue and open; It yon will ſhape none, | muſt in- 
forme you that, that man but perſwades bimleite htc meancs 
co liue, that imagines not the meanes. 

Toung Lo: Why lius yponothett, as others haue lincd yp» 
On mce ; | 

Elder Le © Iapprehend net that: you haue f. d others, and 
conſequently diſpos'd of vm : and the fame meaſure muſt you 
expe ſt from your maintainers, which will bee too heuu/ an al. 
terat ion for you to beate. 

Yowng Lo: Why lle purſe ; if that raiſe mee not, lle bet at 
bowling alleyes, or man Whores ; Iwould faine live by o- 
* le live whilſt 1 am vahang d, and atter the thoughts 
taken. 


0 Elder Leue. I ſee youate ty d to no particular imploiment 
then ? 

Yowng Lo : Faith | may chooſe my courſe : they ſay nature 
brings torth none but ſkce ptouides for them : lle trye het 
liberalitie. 

Elder Lo; Well, to keepe your feet out of baſe and dange- 
rous paths. I haue reſolued you-ſhall live as Maſler of my 
Houſe. It ſhall bee your care Sail to fee him fed and clothed, 
not according to his preſent eſtate, but to his birth and for- 
mer foxtunes. | 

Towng Leue: If it bee referd to him if I be not found in Car. 
nation tcarfie Rockins, blew diuels breeches, with the guards 
downe, and my pocket ich fleenes, ile nete looke you ith 
face againe, | 

54: A gomelier wears i walls itinthenthoſe angling Gagne 
ldrr Lo: 


The Scornefull Lady, 


El: Lo: Tokeepe you teadie to doe him all ſernice ptace- 
ably, and him to command you reaſonably,  leaue theſe fur- 
ther dire d ions in writing which at your beſt leaſure together, 
open and reade. | 


Enter Toungloue to them with a Tewell, 


eAdig,;Sir, my Miſtreſſe commends her love to you in this 
token, and theſe words; it is a Jewell (ſhe faves) hien a8 a 
faudout from her ſhee would requeſt you te weare till your 
yeares tranaila bee performed i which once expired , ſhe will 
hallily expect your happie returne, . 

El: Lo: Recucnc my ſe ruice with ſack thanker,ag ſhe may 
imagine tlie heart of a ſadainly ouer- ioyed man would wil- 
lingly vcter, and you I hope) | ſhall with Al:nder arguments 
peiſw ade to weare this Diamond; that when my Mitres (hail 
throng! ray long abſencs , and the approach of new Sutors , 
oſter co forget mee; you may-cull your eye down? to your 
finger. aud remember and (perks of mee : She will hcare thee 
beter then thoſe allied by birth to het; as we: ſce many Mcn 
much {wayed by che groomes of their chambers , not that 
they haue a greater part ot their lone ot opinion on them, as 
on others, but ſor they ko their ſecrets, 

Abi. Amy credit | ſweate, Ithinke twas made for mee: 
Feare no otker Survrs, 

Eider Long: I ſhall not need to teach you how to diſere- 
dit their b-ginning you know how to take exception at their 
ſhirts ar waſhing, or to make the maides ſwceare they found 
p.aters in theit beds, 

Abi. 1 know, | knox, and doe not you feare the dutors. 

Eides ie: Farewell, be mindfull,and be happie ; the nighe 
cals me. Exent eue, preter T owglove, 

«Abs, The Gods of the Wirds befriend you Sit a ooallant 
and a hiverall Loueg thou art, more ſuch Go fend vl. 

Ester Feed. 
el. Lem got ſtand dive haue rid'? 
Abi: Aſutor I know by his ridiog hard, Ile not be ſecne, 


ei. A prettie Hall this, No Seruznt int? Lwould looks 
freſhly, * 


B 2 ln You 


The Scornefull Lady. 


Abig. You haue deliueted y curarrand to me then : there's 
nad-nger in a henſon e young ellow x The hew my ſelſe. 

Wel. Lady may it pleale z0u tobzſtow vpon a ſtranger 
the ordinary gracs of ſalutation : Arg you the L. dy of this 
houſe ? 

Albig Sir, I ain worthily proud robe a Serwant of hers, 

el. Lady 1 ſhould bee 25 proud to be a Servai.t of 3c urs; 
did not my ſo late acquzinrauce make mee diſpaire. 

Abg. Sir, it is not ſo hatd to atchieue, but nature may 
bring it al. out 

. For the ſe comfortable wordes,, I remaine your glad 
D. btor. Is your Lady at home. 

e- big, She isno ſtragler Sir ?: 

W:/, May her occafions admit me ta ſpeake with her ? 

e119. It you come in the wayota Sor, No. 

IWel, I know your afable uertue W. ll bee mooued to per- 
ſw ade her , that a G ntlemanben g ted and ſtrayc d. o ſſers to 
bee bound to her ſot a nights lodgi 

Abus I wiil commend chis me ge to her; but if you aime 
at ber body, you will be deladed: other women of the houſe. 
holds of good carriage and goucrazmentz vpon any of which 
if youcar. cal your affect ion, they will perhaps bee found as 
faithful] ad not ſo coy, ExitTonnglone, 

* What a skin tull of luſt is this? I thought f had come 
a wooing, and | am the courted partie. Fhis is right Court 
faſhion : Mio, Women, andailwoo, catch that catch may. 
If this loft hearted woman haue infuled any of ber tender. 
nelle into her Ladies there is hope ſhee will bee plyant, But 
who's hec« ? 


Enter Sir Roger the Curate. 

Roger God ſiue you Sir, My Lady lets you know ſhee de- 
ſires co bee acquainted with your name, before ſhee conferre 
with you ? G.-* 

wel. Sir, my name calls me Welford, 

— 4 dir, jouate à Gentleman of a good name. l. le trye 
wit, 

wel. I willvphold it as good ofmy Anccſtors had 
this ty o hondi cd j cares Sure 8 | 


Roger, I 


The Sc’ Lady, 
Roger, | knew a werſbiptall and a 
your name inthe r. of Darbewe. 
Couſen ? 

wel, 1 amonely allyed to his vertues sir — 

Reger, It is modefilyfaid : 1 hon curry ihe bag * 
Chriſt ianitie wuh me too. 

W-1, What's that. a Creſſe? theres teſer? 

Reger Lineare the name which your Godfathers in God. 
mothers gaue you at the Font. 

Wel: Tis Harry: bur you canoe proceed otderfy now 
in your Catechi ix: for yowhaue eke 
name, Sball | beg your name ? 

Ra: Roger, 

Wel : What rome fill com invhis beste Þ 

Roger More roomes then one. 

Wel: T he morethe merriert Bur Muy my boldnefſe know, 
why your Lade hath irnt you to diſt wy nine > 

Roger Her owne words were the : Toknew whether 
you were 2'Grmer y denyed Smv?, id inthis meflage : 
for | can atlure you ſhe delghrs corn Il: Hine and 
ſhee are at ne ] ſhall returne with much baſt. NES: 


E xt * Roger. 


el. And much ſpeed Sir, I hope 1 certiinely 7 in arr. 
ned amonętt a Nation of new ound fooles : on 4 Lind 
where no N iuigitor has yer planted wit , 1t Thad foteſet pe 
it, I would hau: jaded mybiceches with bels, knives, 
and glaſſt s. to rradz with women for their virgin ies: yerl 
feare, | ſhould han berrayed my ſelfe to a necelfle charge 
then: rr the een an. p. 


Han of 
you him 


E ner Roger, 


Reged. bir, my Ladies pleaſare is to ſee yon who 
hach commanded wee te acknowledge her ſorrow , that 


you mult take. the Pence ie come" vp for ſo bad" enter. 


rainement. 
el. 1 hall obey our chat it ee 
jr andy eye nl ö 
25 Ke. I 


- 
—  —— —ů — — — . 


The S corhafrll Lady. : 
Reg. Lam but a Borchtlor bf Art Sir ʒ and I haue the then. 
ding of all endet this roofc, from my Lady on ber downe bed, 
tothe maid: in the Peaſe. (lraw, 
Wel. A Cobler, Sir? | 
| Reg: No Sir, | inculate DiuintSernice within theſe Walz. 
wel, But cha nabitants of this heuſe dos ofterimploy 
you on errands without any ſctiplt otconſcience. 
Rog, Ves, | due take the ayre many mornings on foot, three 
ot ſoure g1jlcs tor egges i but why moove you chat ? 
. . | rg whieches it might become your function to 
bid cayman to nge his hot ſe abidle to atrend on me. 
| Roger, Mod properly vir, © | 
Wel. I pray you doe fo then: and whiltt IW. at cad your 
Lady. Ycudi:eR all this houſe in the true way ? | 
Roger, I doc Sir? 218 28 «| 
el. And this doate Lhopeecondadtsto your Lady? 
Rog. Yourvnderſtandibgis iagenudus. Ex, ſeucraly 
Enter Joung Loueleſſe and S auil, with 4 
mg ee 
i DL > 14 1 OE 

Sa. By your fauour Sir, you ſhall pardon me ? 

T.. Lo: | ſhall beare yout faucut Sir, erolle mec no more; 
I lay they ſhall come in, ** 

Sauil : bir, you ſorget one. Who am? 

To. Let Sit, I doe not. thou at ay Brothers Steward, his 
caſt (HF mill money, his Kitchen Agechmericke. 

$4: Sir, I hope you will nat make ſo little of me : 

Yo: Lo: I make thce not ſo little as thou ert - for indeede 
there gocs ho more to the making of a Steward, hut 2 faire 
prima, and then reaſonable frewinkus'd into him , and 
the thing is done. | ' 

Set Nay then you ſtitre my duty, and I muſt tell you? 

To: Le: What would theu telle, how Hoppes grow, or 
bold ſome rotten di'copr ſe ob Sheep, orwien-our Lady day 
fals? Prathac fare well · and py friends, ce dfunke, 
and burnc thy Table · bookes « and my deare ſpatke e velust 

the u aud I * | | 91. 

Sat Good Sir remember? 


- 
- a bn 
- 0 * = 
. 
Ss 0 


4 Te. L.. 


The Scornefull Lady; 

To : Ls: I dos remember thee n focltfh fellow;ont that did 

his truſt in Almancckes, and Horſe. faires, and role by 
— and pot. butter, Shall ekey come in yer? 

$a Nay tien I muſt vnſold your oP help 
be the le ons Sir, he left behind him. | 
Ting Lo: P.cthec expoundthe firſt | 
54, [ icave. to krepe my bdufe- three hundred 2 
yeare ; and my Brother to difpoſe of ir, * A 229 118 
Yourg Lo; Moarketharmy wicked e ind (diſpel 
of it ? 

Sau, Wilk hee beares bimſelfe like u Gentleman and 
my credit fals not in bim. n chat my good young Sir 
marke that. ak : AT r 5 

T on'ng Lo: Nay, if i it becno more Tall tobte wh my 
legges will cartit mee ile beate my ſelſe Gentleman · he, but 
when I am denke, let chem beate mee tliat can Forward 
d: are Steward, 

Sui. Next its my Wills that hee bee furnithe( as my Bro. 

cher) with attendanct j  2pparell, and the obcdience of my 
eople. 

5 — Lone 4 Steward chis is a. plaine 45 your old minikin 

breeches. Your wiſedome-will relent now, will it not? Bee 

molli hᷣed ot yeu vader ſtand me Sir, proceed ? 

Sani: Next, that iny Steward keepe his place, and power, 
and 2 ys B: others wildnefle with his care. 

Tourg Lo: lle heate no motethis ef poer3pbe, bind it by it 
ſelte — 

Sauil, This is your Brothers will, and as! cake it, he makes 
no mention of fuch compaay as you world draw vnto you. 
Czpcaines of Gallytoiſts , ſuch as in ackare day have ſec ne 
Cats, ſelowes that haue no more of God. then their Oxthes 
comes to: they weare ſwords toreachtveataplay , and get 
there the oy ld end of a pipe forticir guerdon: chen the tem- 
nant of j oor Regiment, ate wealthy Tobacca Matchants that 
ſet vp with one ounce, and breake lor the ; together with a 
foclormns hope of Pacts, and allcheſe looke like Carchufians, 
things whhem linen: Are theſe fit company for my Maſters 
Brocher 


Tea La: I illeker conerthe (hou Pagu Sew: 


The Scornefull Lady. 
d) or preſently confound thee and thy reckonings , who's 
there ? call in the Gentlemen, * | 

Sani. Good Sir. 

.. Lo. Nay, you ſhall kao both who I am, and where 
I am. 

Savil, Are you my mallers Brother ? 

To, Lo, Are you the lage Maſter Steward, wich a face like 
an old Fphimerides f | 

Ester bis (omrades, (aptaines T rancher, 

Sauil. Then God helpeall I lay. 

Yo, Lo, I, and tis well aid my old peere of France : wel. 
come Gentlemen welcome Gentlemen; wine owne deere 
Lads y are richly weloome. Kno this old Harry Stoat. 

Cap, Siri willtake your lone, 

Sau. Sir, you will cake my purſe, 

. And ſtudy to com inue it. 

3 J. I doe belecue you. 

Traucl, Your honourable friend and maſters Brother, 
hath giuen you to vs for a worthy iello , and fo wee hagge 

ou dir. 
: Saul. Has giuen himſelſe into the hands of varicts, not to 
be caru d out Sir are theſe the paeces : 

To, Low, They ate the Mottals of the age. the vertues. Men 
made of gold. 

Saxii Of your gold you meane Sir, 

To, Lo. This is a man of warte, andcryes go on, and 
weares his colours. ; 

Sauil. Ins noſe, 

Teng Lo, In the fragrant field. This is a Trauailer Sir, 
knowes men and manners, and has plowd vp the Sea ſo farre 
till both the Poles haue knockt, has ſcene the Sunne / take 
Coach, and can diſtinguiſh the colour of his horſes, and their 
kinds, and had a Flanders Mare lept there 

Sa. Tis much. | ; | 

Tra. I haue ſeeng more Sir. 

Sa. Tis euen enough aconſcience; fit downe, and reſt 
you, you are at theend of the world already. Would you had 
as good a lining Sir, as thus fellow could lie you our of, has a 

notable gitt io t, 


Te. Le- 
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Young Lo: This miniſters the ſmoake, and this thi Maſe. 

Saxil, And you the clothes and meate, and mony,you haue 
a goodly generation of vm, pray let them multiply, your Bro. 
thers houle' is big enough, and toſa truth, h'as, too much 
Land, hang it dure. | 

Toung Lone : Why now thou art a lowing Minkard+ Fire off 
thy Annotations and thy Rent Bookes , thou haſt a weake 
braine Sar. and with the next long Bill thou wile run mad. 
Gentlemen you are once more welcome to three hundred 
pounds ayeare; we willbe freely merry, ſhall we not 

(ast. Merry as mirch, and wine my louzly Lan- legt · 

Poer, A (crious looke (hall bee a luty to excommunicate 
any man f om our company. 

T raucl, We will not talke wiſely neyther ? 

Ten Le: What thinke you Gentlemen by all this Reue- 
ne v in d:inke ? : 

(pr. Ian all for drinke. 

Traue: | amdcyctillicbe 6, 

Poet: Ho that will not cty Amen to this, let him live fo- 
ber, ſee me wiſe, and dye ath Corum, 

Tewng Lo : It ſhall bee ſo, wel haue it all ĩndtinke, let meat 
and lodging goc, th are tranſitory, and ſhew men meerely mor. 
tall: then we'll haue wenches, euer one his weucb, nd tuery 
wecke a treſh one : e ll keepe no powered fl. ſu: all theſ we 
haue by warrant, vnder the ticle of thing#ndetflaris, Heere 
ypon this place I ground it - the obedience f wy people, and 
al neceſſaries : Your opinions Gentlemen 3 ? 

(opt : Tis plaine and euident, tha be meant wenches-- 

Su. Good Sir, let me expound it? 

(«pt : Here bee as ſound men, as your ſi Ife Sir, b 

Port: This doe I hold to bee the interpretation of it? 
In this word Neceſſarie, is concluded all that bee helpes 
to Min ; Woman was made the firſt, and therefore here the 
chieteſt. * ; | 

Towng Le: Beleeue me tis a learned ode and hy theſe words; 
The obedieuce ot my p:ople, ( you Sceward being one ) are 
bound to fereb vs wenches, 11. og 875. 

(apt: He is, he is. ( 

Toang Lo: Steward, attend vs for inſtructious 

Cc Saul. Bur 


Os 
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Saul. But will yeu keepe no houſe Sir ? 
rag Lo Nothing but drinke Sir, three hundred pounds 
io drinke. | 
Sarl. O miſerable hooſe, and miſerable i chat ive to ſee i. 
Good Sir keepe ſome meate. 

Young Lene Get vs good Whores, and for your part, 
lle bourd you in an Alebouſe, you ſhall haue Chet ſe and 
Onions. ; | 

Saw, What ſhall become of me, no c imney ſmoking ? 
Well Prodigall, your brother will come home. Exit, 

Yo, Lo, Come Lads Ile warrant you for wench:s , three, 

hundred pouads in dt inke. Extent omnes 


” CT 
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Enter Lady, her ſſter Martha, Welford, 
1 oungloue, and et herz. 


Laily, Sir, now you ſee your bad lodging, 1 muſt bid you 
rngat, -* 
—— be any want, tis in want of you ? 
Lady. A litale flzepe will cafe that complement. Orce 
more good night? 
iel. Once more deare Lady, and then all ſweet nights. 
Lady, Deare Sit be ſhore and ſweet then. 
Wel. Shall the morrow proue bettet to mee, ſhall I hope 
my ſute happyer by this nights reſt .” | 
Lady: Is your ſute o lickly that reft will helpe it ? Pray ye 
| let it reſt then till [call for it. Sir as a trarger you haue had 
all my welcome : bur had I knowne your errand cre you 
came, your paſſage had beere ſtraighter . Sir, good night. 
Welferd, So taire „ and cruell deare vnkinde 
night Sit LAY. 
Nay Sir, you ſhall ſtay with me, Ile preſſe your zcale ſo farte. 
Roger O Lord Sir, 
Wel, Doe youloug T obacee? 


Roger, 


_—  __—__——_ cc ————— 
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Roger Sutely I loue ir, but it loues not me; yet with Jour 
reuecence lle bee bold. | 

wel: Pray light it Sir. How doe you like it? | 

Roger I promiſe you it is notable ſtinging goere indeed, It 

is wet Sir, Lord how it brings downe Rhe ume ? 
Welr Hardle it againe Sir, you haue a warme text of it · 
Rog: Thankes euet promiſed for it, l promiſe you it is ver} 
po verfull, and by a Trope, ſpicituall; tor cettainely it mooues 
in ſundry places. | | 
*.: l, it does ſo Sir, and me eſpecially to aske Sir, wh 
you werte a nigkt- cp. 

Roger Afluredly 1 w.ll ſpeake the truth vnto you: you ſhall 
radetſtand Sir, that my head is broken, and by whom; euen 

by that viſible bealt the Butler, | 

Wet, The Butler ? certainly bee had all his drinke about 
him when he did it. Strike one o! you graue Caflocke ? The 
offence Sir ? 

Roger R:proouing himat Tra. trip di, for ſwearing ; you 
haue the rotall ſurciy. 

wel. Youtold him when his rage was ſet a tilt, and fo hee 
craR your Cannons. I hope he has not hurt your gentle tea- 
ding: Bur ſhall we (ee theſe Gentle women to night, 

Roger, Hffe patierce Sir vatill out fellow Niebola he de- 
ceaſt, that is, a lt pe: tor ſo the word is taken to ſleepe to 
dye. to dye to ſleepe 2 very figure Sir, 

* Cannotyou caſt another for the Gentle women 

Rozrr Nor till the man be in his bed, his graue: his graue, 
his bed: thc very ame againe dir. Our Comicke poet gides 
the rcaton ſweet ly j Y i of, hee i full of loope- 
hol-e, and will diſcoucr to ont Pattoaseſſe. 

Wel. Your comment Sir has made me vaderſtand you. 


Enter Martha the Ladies Siſter and Toungloue, 


to then with a"Pefſer, + 


Rog. Sit bee addreſt he gracea dor ſalute you with the full 
bo. vlẽ of plentje, Is out old ene my entomb d ? 
Abg. Ns ſale? | [ 


Roz, And does he ſnore om ſupinely with the Poet ? 
C 3 Mar, No 
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Afar. No, he out noces the Pore, 

Wel Gentl: woman, this courtefie ſhall binde a ſtranger to 
you, euer your ſeruant. 1 

ear : Sir, my Siſtets ſtriſtneſſe makes not ys forget you 
are a ſtranger and a (Gentleman, 

ea biget, In (ooth Sir, were lehavg into my Ladic » a 
Gentleman ſo well inducd with parts, ſhould not be loſt, 

. Wel | thankeyouGentlew oman, ard ret bound to you, 
Sce how this toule familiar chewes the Cudde : From thee , 
and tkree and fiſt ie, good Loue deliver me. 

eMart : W. ill you fit downe fir, and take a fpoone ? 
Wel: I rake it kindly Lady, _ 
*Martha i It is out beſt banquet Sir? 


Roger Shall we giue thankes ? 

| Wel : haue to che Gentlewomen already Sir. 

| Mar: Good fir Reger, keepe that breath to coole your 
Tf part o'th poflet, you may chance haue a {calding 2z:alcelle : 
|; and you wall needs bee doing, pray tell your twenty to your 


ſelte. Would you could like this Sir ? 

Wel, 1 wovld your ſiſter ou d like me as well Ladis. 

Altar. Sure fir, ſhe would not eate jou: bur baniſh that 
imagination; ſhee's onely wedded to ber felfe, lyes with her 
ſche, and loues her ſelte ; and tor another husbagd then her- 
» ſelſe, hee may knocke at the gere, but nere come in: bee wiſe 
Pp fir, ſhee's a woman, ard a trouble, and has her many laulrs , 
4 the leſt of which is, ſhee cannot loue yon. | 

Abi. Cod pardon her,ſhc't doe worſe, would | were wor. 
thy his leaſt greetc Miſtrefle fartbs : 

.; Now | mull ouer-kearc her. 

Mar, Faich would thou hadſt them all withall my beart ; 
I doe not thinke they would make thee a day older. 

eAbiy : Sir. will you put in dec pet, tis the (weet*r. 

Aar: Well ſaid old ſay ings. 

W-!{erd; hes lookes like one indeed, Gentle woman you 
— 2 your word, your ſweet ſelle has made che bottome 

wee'er, 

e big Sir, I begin 8 frolicke. dars you change fir? + 

Wl: My ſelſe for you, fo pleaſe you- That ſMule has rurn'd 
my ltomacke : This is right the old Embleame of che Moyle 


croFpug. , 
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cropping off Thiftles ; Lord whar a hunt ing head ſhee carries, 
"fare ſhe bas beene ridden with a Martit gaſe. Now lone de- 
liver mee, 

Reg : Doe I dreame, or doe | wake ? firely I know not: am 
Irub'd oft? is this the way of all my morning Prayers > Oh 
Roger, thou art but ge, and woman as a flower, Did I for 
this confume my quarters in meditation, vowes, and woe d 
her in HeroycalE piftlcs > Did I expound the Owle , and vn- 
det tooke wi b labour and expence the recolle ct ion of thoſe 
thouſind Perces, co. ſa. n A in Cellora, and Tobacco ſhops of 
that our honour'd E g lrſlhroan Nt - Br? Havel done this » 
and am I done thus too? I will end with the Wiſe-man, and 
lay hee that bolds a women, has an Eele by the taile. 

Mart : Sir tis folate, and our enterrainement ſ meaning 
our poller ) by this is ; oe fo cold, that "rwere an vnman- 
nerly part longer to hold you from your reſt i let hat the 
heuſe has be at your command Sir? | 

wel, Sweet reft be with you Lady z and to you what you 
de ite tuo. Excavt. 

Abe: It would be ſomo ſuch good thing like your ſelfe ther, 

Wel : Heaven keepe me from chat curie, and all my Iſſue, 
God night Antiquitie. 

Rog: Solamen 1 iſerss ſecies habviſſe Dolaris: but I alone. 

Wel: Learned bit, will you bidimy man come to me ? and 
requeſting a gryatcr meaſure of your learning, good night, 
good Maſter Ager. 4 

Rog, Good bir, peace be with you. Exit Roger, 

Wel: Adue deare Dowine, Halfe a dozen ſuch ina King- 
dome would make a man forſweare conſt ſſion i for who that 
had but h»ife his wits about him, would commit the counſel 
of a ſerious ſinne to ſueh a eruell night-cap ? + 
Why how now ſhall we haue an Antique 7 Enter ſirnant, 
Whoſe bead doe you carry vpon your ſhoulders , that you 
joic ic ſoagvinſt, the Poſt ? lat ſor qu c aſe? Or haue you 
ſcene the Sellor ꝰ Where ate my flippers fic? // 

Ser . Hcre fir. ' My ' : ; 

We! : Where fir t᷑ haue you got the pot verdugo / hane yon 
ſeene the Horſes Sir ? 4 

zer! Yes Su, 


C 3 Wet 
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Wel. Haue they any mcate ? 


Ser: Faith Sir, chey hauz akind ot ahve Ruſhes, Hay 


I cannot call it, 
el: And no prouender ? 
Ser Sir, fol rake it. 

Wel, You are merry dir, and why ſo? 

Ser: Faith Sir, hcere are no oates to be got, val fc youle 
haue vm in porrec g: : the people ate ſo mine ly giuen to 
ſpoonemeate: yondets a caſt ot Coachmares of the Gentle 
womans, the ſtrangeſt Cattell. | 

wel, Why ? 

Ser: Why. eb ey are tranſparant Sir, yon may ſee through 
tem, and ſuch ahouſe ? 

Wel: Come dir. the truth oſ your di ſcouer ic. 

Ser : Sic, they are in tribes like I2wes :the Ki chin and the 
Diytie make one ttibe, and haue the ir ſatt on and their for. 
nication within themſelues ; ; the Buzrry and the Landry are a. 
nother, and there's no lous loſt ; the ehambers ate intire, and 
whats done there, is ſuome what higher then wy knowledge s 
but this lam ſure, bet wectre theſe copniations, aſtranger is 
kep: vertuaus, that ia. falling. Butot allthis the drinke Sir, 

Welti What of that Sir? 

Ser : Faith Sir, Iwill handle it as the time and your pati. 
ence willgiue mee leaut. ¶I ha dine. or this cooling tulip, 
of which three ſpooncfulsluk the Calenture, g pinte breeds 
the cold Palſie. 

Wet: Sir, you bely the houſe: 

Ser: I would I did Sit. Bucas lama true min, rwete but 
one degrece colder, nothing but an Aﬀes hoote d hold it. 


Hel: | am gladon'c Sir, ſot if i had prooned f-onger; you ' 


had beene tongu: tide ot theſe commeudations Light me rhe 


candle Sir, llehiear e no more. E xtaut 
Enter Towng Lowclefſe end his (era, with wer. 
ch . twa Fidlers, 5 


Ys: Lo: Come my bau ma f νν orice out | ding) 
And you my learned Courc: ily ſer and turne boyes þ 
Kifle till the Cow comobome he cleft, ł ile clof: Loved! 
My Moderne Poet, thou ſhalt kifſe in covpiets Ent With ine; 
Strike yp younterry varlers, and laue your peeping, Las 

18 
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This is no pay for Fidlers? | 

Cape. Q my dearcboy, thy Hercales,thy Captdine. 
Makes lee his HMI. his del ght, his ſolact. 

Love thy braae man of warre, and let thy bounty. 
Clap him in Shamwow : Let there be deducted out of our maine 
Fiuc Mat kes in hatchments to adorne this thigh, (poration 
Crampt with this reſt ot peace. and | will fight 

Thy battels. . 

1's, Le: Thou ſhalt haut boy, and fly in Feather, 
L::d:on a March you Michers. Enter Saus. 

Saul. O my head, O my heart. what a noyſe and change is 
here: would | had beene co d ith mouth before this day, and 
nere haue liu d to (ee this diflolution, Hee that liues within a 
mile of this place, had as good ſleepe in the perpetxall noyle 
of an iron Mill. There's a Ceid Sea of drinke ich Seller, in which 
goodly veſſels lye rad, and in the middle of this deluge ap- 
peares the tops of flagons and blacke iactes, like Chutches 
d cout d ith marſhes. ; 

Yo, Lo: What arc thoucome ? My fovcet Sir eAwia wel. 
come to Trey. Come thou ſhalt kiſſe ſay Helen, and court 
her ina dance. | 

Sau. Good Sir conſider ? 

Yo Lo: Shall weconſider Gentlemen. How fay'you ? 

Cep+ Conſider ꝰ that were a firaple toy faith; confider? 
whoſc morals that ? Ihe man that cryes confider is our foe : 
let my ſtecle know him. | 

Young Lo: Stay thy dead doing hand, hemuſt not die yet: 
_ be calme —4 Heller d - ** 

apt, Peaſint ſl ue thou groeme, compos dgings, 
Lue and thanke this Gentleman, . thouhadſt techs Flere elſe. 
The next conſidet kils thee, 

Trau: Let him drinkedowne his werd againe in a gallon 
of Sacke ? 

Peet Tis but aſnuff-, make it two gallons, and let him dos 
it kneeling in repentance. 

dai Nay rather kill me, theres but a lay man loſt, Good 
Captaine doe your office | : 

Young Lo, Thou ſhalt drinke Steward, drinke and dance my 
Sc ward. Strike um a hotac · pipe 8 


— 
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and pace her till ſhe Kew. | 
Sauil. Sure Sir, | eanaot dance wich your Gentlewomen, 
they are too light ſor mee, pray breake my head, and let 

mee goe ? 0 

Cp. Hz ſhall dance, he ſhall dance. 

Toang £0: Hee ſh ill d unce, and drinke, and bee drunke 
and daunce, and bee diunke againe, and ſh1il ice no meate 
in a yeate, 

Piet And three quarters ? 

Toneg Lo, And tntee quarters bee it, 

(att. Who knockes there? let him in, 

En:er Elder Lencleſſi diſgneſed. 

Sauill Some to deliuet mee | hope, . 

Elder Lo: Gentlemen, God ſaue you all, my bufine ſſe is to 
one Maſter Loueliſſe i ; 

(opt This is the Gentleman you meane z view him, and 
take bis Innentorie, he's a tight one 
Elder Le: He promiſas no leſſe Sir, 

TYowrg Lo : Sir, your bufirelle ? 
El: Lo: Sir, I ſhould let you know, yet I amloath, yet 


- am ſworoe tod t, would ſome other tongue would ſpeake it 
or mie. 


Yeung Lo Out wich it a God name ; 

Elder L1me: All I defice Sic is, the patience and ſuferance 
of a man, and good Sir be not mou'd more, 

Towng Lo ; Then z pottic of ſacke will doe, her's my hand, 
pete thy buſinaſſꝰ | 

Elder Lo: Good Sir excuſe me, and whatſoever you beare, 


thinke mull haue becne krone vnto yoo, and bee your ſelſe 
diſcreet, and beare it nobly. 


Towng Lo: Prethee di patch me ? 

Elder Le: Your Brothers dead Sir? 

Towng Lo : Tu dof not meane dead dranke ? 

Elder Ls ; No, no, dead and drowu d at ſea Sir. 

Tung Le: Art ſute nes dead ? 

Elãer Lo: Too ſure Sir? 

Lee Lo, I but art thou very certainely fare of ic? 
Elder Lo. fog furc Sir, as tell it. a 


T onng Lo, But art thou ſure he came not vp againe? 
E 


Lo. 


0 or + — — 2 


The Sternefall Tuch. 

Eller Lo: He mi come vp. bat netto call you dre! 

7 awng iet late bad wareretough te 

Zlaer Ls ; Jure Sir, he wanted none. 

Towne Lei I would nor baus him want loud Mm'Ver- 
ter ; heers | forgivethee: and lfakn bee bee es. how dee 

rare it? 

Elder Let Very wiſely Sfr. 

To, Lo, Fill him ſome wine, Thou doſt dot ſet e 
theſe tranſicorie toys nererroablews,het's in a better place. 
my friend | h t. Some fellowes would hme cryed now, 
and haue curſt thee, and ſalne out with heir — * 

adder z but all this helpes not, hee was too 

God keepe him : there sche right — 
thy driake, thon haſt a ſpice of — m 
a nacher. Sari, yout Matters dead, and u N 
Nay, let v all beare ir well, wipe Ss teres ate but 
throwne away: wee hall have wetchet 25 doe ba. 
will ? 
Sawl, Yes _ tb * CREE 
Yang Lu And ris inn. dl 
| — Les ſorſooth. * 
Touny Lo, And youle traine eue and be drayike i ketle. 
Saw, Iſwould be glad, S, to doe my weake thdembur, 
Ts, Le - You may be intimero lone Wench roo, 
Sasel. In time the ture eSir / = 
Te Ls, Some more wille for my friend there, 
Elder Lo; — ne rage quo wireadett 
haue a loving Brother, thats my comfort, 
Team Lo, Here sto you Sir; this is the 
for your nec e : and if i bad mother elder Þ 
were his chance to feeds Hladdodckes, 1 
ene Mee wine 
for my friend there hee s dry agu 

Elder Le. . 
brother, it | {cape th drowning, 
you ſhall ducke twice before [ | 
merc;pray let the haue your pi 
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bee my chiefe mourner, - | 
en: And this my pranons ieoufullexceuſocs you. bn 
to my Lordof Land here 

Elder Lo: | tecle a buzzing in my braines, pray God they 
beate this out, and ile nete trouble them fo tar ag tine. Heere's 
1 Sir? 

Lo : To m deare Steward,downe £ your Knees you 

1 4 you Pagan i be drunke and penitent. 

Sail : Forgiue me Sir, and Ile be any thing? 

Young Lo: Then be a Baud, ile haue thee a brave Band, 

— Sir, | muſt take y leaue of you my buſinc ſſe is 

Vi 

— Lo: Lets haue a bridling taſt before you go, Fils a 

new Hope. 

Elder Ls : | dare not Sir, by no meancs. | 
Toung Lo : Haveyouany mind tos wench? | would Gl N 
gratific you for the paines you tooke bir, 

Elder Lo. As likes to the tother. 

Toang Lo, It you find any ſtirring doe but ſay fo, 

Elder Ls: Sit, you are too bounteous, when | feele that Rck. 
ing. you ſhall a vage it Sir, b:fore another © this onely and 
farewel] Sir. Your brother when the forme was mot ex- 
treame, told all about him, he e leſt a will which lies cloſe be- 
hiad a Chimney in the matted Chamber : ard ſo as well Sir, 
as you haue made me able, I take my Jeaue, 

Young Lo ; Let vs imbrace him all-if you grow drie before 
you end your bulſinelle, pray take abaite here, Ihaucaficſh 
hogſhezd for you. 

Sans: You ſhall neither will nor chuſe Sir, My Matter is 8 
wonderfull fine Gentleman, has a fine hate ,, 2 very ſine ſlate 
Sir, I am his Steward Sic, and his man, _ 

Elder Lo, Would you were yourowne fir, as I left you 
Well | mult caſt about, or all finkes, 

Sani. Farewell Gentleman, Gentleman, Gentleman. 
Elder Lo: What would you 1 t 

Sauil. Farewell Gentleman. 


Exit Elder Lo1 
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Ca. Let's givethankes ſot ia 
T.. Lo, Drunke ns hae. 
Sas. Drunke a5 | line boyes. 

gangs ay 5 — — 

and caſt yp a ing of lome waight z | wi i 
ted, for my ſtate will beare ic, tis fixteene hundred boyes: of 
with your hus hs, Ile skin youll! in datein. 

Cays O ſweet Leer 

Sew, All in Sattin? O (weet Loveleſs, 

Young Lo, March in my noble Compeeres : and this a 

Countcic ſhall be led by tWo i and ſo proceed to the will. 


Excena. 
Enter HMorecr oft the Narr, and Widdew, 

CMores: And Widdew 25 | ({@ be your one friend: your 
hutband left you wealthy, I and wiſe, continue fo ſweer duck, 
continue ſo, Take heed of young ſmooth Verlets, younger 
brothers : they are wormes that will cate your bags” 
Mey are very Lightning, that withaflaſhor two will melt 
your money, & never ſinge your pu- ſe fring they ate Colts. 
wench Colrs, beddy and dangerous, till wee tale vm wp,and 
make vm fit for Bonds looke vpon mee, I haue had, and 
haue yet matter of moment gyrle matter of moment zyou may 
meete with a worſe backe, Ile not commend it. 

Wid, Nor | neither Sir ? 

Ho: Let thus farre by your favour Widdow, tis tuſſe. 

Wi And therefore not tor my dyet, for | ae a tender one. 

e Mor i Sweet Widdow leaue your framps,ambe edifieds 
you kgow my ſtate, I lell zo perſpedd iues, Scarfes,Glours,nor 
Hangers,nor put my truſt in Shoe. t ie j and where your Hus- 
band in an age wasrifing by burnt figs,dregſd with meateand 
powdered ſugar, ſauaders, and grames. wormeſced and rotten 
Reaſons, ard ſuch vile Tobacco, that made the fogremen man- 
g<;l.inayearec have put vp hundreds inclos'd, my Widdow, 
tnoſe pleaſaat Meadowes , by a forteic morgage : for which 
the poor Kn. gut takes a lowe chamber owes for his Ale, and 
dire not beate his Hoſteſſe : nay mere — f 

i. Good Sir no more. hat era my Husband was, ] know 
8 am, and if you marry mgy you nt beate jr bracely 


D 3 wo; 


The $:ornefull Lady, 


© Me, Not with the head, ert widdbws 


Wil: No ſweet Sir, but with your ſnoul ders: Imuſt 1 
you dub d, ſot vnder that I wil afearher, My Hesband 
was a fellow lou'd to toyle, fedill, made gainehis exerciſe , 
and ſo grew coſt iue, which for 1 was his wife, & gave way to, 
and ſyun mine owne ſmeckescourſe; and ſir, ſo htths : bur lt 
that palle, Time, chat weares ,wore ont — 
band, who in penitence of ſuch fruitle fue yeares marria 
left me great v ith his wealth ,- which if youle bee a wo i 
gobp to. be knighced Sit? 

Aforte, Now S from Wldonteemne you? whoſe man ate 
you fir ? 

Savil : Sit, I come from young Maſter Longe. x 

Mo, e filent Sir, 1 hawemo! money, rot a penny for you, 
he's luke. your Maſters funke a per iht man Sir. 

Savil, Indeed hit Brother's ſunbe ſir, God bee with him 2 
periſht man indeed, and — 

Aorecr. How ſaicil thou, good my friend his Brother 
Saul: Vntimeiy tit, at Sea. .*  (drownd? 
Aorec r. And thy young maſter lets 3 * 
Sun. Ves Sir. 
2 And be wants money? | ; 
Ves, and ſent me to you, for hed is now to be knighted; 
— Widdo be wiſe,there s more Land commi: g wid- 
dow be very wiſe, and giue thankes for me widdow. 
Widdew : Be you very wile and bc knighted, and then giue 
thankes forme Sir / 
Samil: What ſayes your worſhip to this money / 
Meret I ſay he may baue money i he pleaſe. 
Sami : Athouſgnd Sir? 
Ao: Athouland ſir, prouided any wilc fir, his Land lye 
forthe payment,otherwiſe ——— 
Emer Tem Loaleſſe and (omrades tothe. 

Sau He's here himtelte Sir, and can better tell you. 

Me: My notable deute ſriend. ard worthy M after Laus. 
leſe, and now right worfhipwall all ov and welcome. % 

To, Lo, Thankes to my drare incloter Matter AMorecrift, 
— —7 — y, e doe as much 

yours ; this, 4 3, lac Gentlewomane 


. and : 


The Scornefull Lady. 
wit: And yours Sir, It you meane well; kia banſor? 


Gentleman; 12 

To: Lo: Sirrah, my Brothers dead. : 

He: Dead ? | | 

To, Lo. Dead, and by this time fouſt for Ember Werbe. 

<Morecraſt Dead ? 4 * 

Tae Le: Drowed. drown d at fed Man by the nent freſh 
Conget that comes we ſhall heare more. | : 

Me. Now by my faith of my body it moues me much. 

To. Lo. What, wilr thou be an Aﬀe, & weepe for the dead? 
why I thought nothing but a generall inundation would have 
mou d the pretſ e be quiet, he hath left his land behind him, 

eAforecraft, O has be O? EL 

Teese Le: Yes faith, I chanke him ſot t, I haue all boy. haſt 
any — money ? | GY P 

«AM orecraft: Will you fell Sir? , 1 

Tonng Lowe: No not outright good Gripe ; Marry. à More 
gege or ſuch a ſlight (ecuritie, , b 

ec. I have ro money ſir for morgage; If you willſell, 
and all or none, He worke a new Mine for you, . C 

Sail Good Sir looke atote you, he II worke you out efall 
ele: if you fell all your Land, you hage (old your Com , 
and then you muſt to Sea, to ſceke your Brother,and chere lyc 
pickled ina powdering Tub, and breake your teeth with his- 
kers a hard beefe that mull haue wateritig fir t and where's 
your 300, pounds & yeare in drinkerhen 7 If youTtunne vp 
the (traights youmay, for you haue no calling for driake 
there, but wich a Cannon, nor no ſcoring but on your ſhips 
fides, d then if vou ſeipe with life, and take a fagzot boxte, 
ar d a bottle of U/quebhangh,come home men, like a tipe 
bf Thames ſtrecze ſtinł ingoſ Pitch 4 lohn. I 6annoc 
tell Sir. I would be path to ſe ie. * 

| Capt, Steward, you ate an Ade, megnrTd yu (vai 
were it not againe the pcace of my ſoucraighe friend heere, 1 
won d breake yput fore.calting cox combo, dogge | would c- 
ben with thy ſt: fe of office there, thy pen and! 
ble bov, the God of gold here has ſcd 2 
thy dure : harke 1nd beleene,thou art ys ory mga | 
ſexe vndealtntull. — wiſe ; woe aretheee that 

3 adorne | 
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The cornefull Lady \ 
adorne thee, and liue according to thine owne heart childe ; 
mirth ſhall be onely ours, andoncly ours ſhall bee the blacks 
eyde beauties of the time, Money makes men eternal. 

Poet : Doc what you will, tis the nobleſt courſe, then you 
may line withone the charge of people, oncly wee toure will 
make a family, |, and an age that will beget new <onals, in 
which ile write thy life my Sonne of plealure,cquallwith Ve. 
ro and Caligula. | 

Towng Le: What men were they Captaine ? 

(apt : Two roring boyes of R, that made all ſplic, 

Young Lo Come Sir, what dare you giue, . 

Sa. Tou will not fel] Ge? Te, Lo. Who told you fo Sub 

Saul: Good Sir haue a care, 


Tonng Le. Peace, ot lle tacke your tongue vpto your roofe, 
What money ? ſpeake. 

eMorecy : S thouſand pourd fir, : 

(apt: Take it, has ouerbidden by the Sunne: bind him t 
his barga ine quickly. 

T.. Lo: Come ſtrike me lucke with carnef?, and draw the 
writings / e Mo : There's a Gods peary for thee, 

Sawil : Sir fot my old maſters ſake let my farme be excepr:d, 
il I become his tenant 1 am yndent , my Childres beggers, 
and my Wife God knowes what t confider me deare ſit : 

CMoreer : lle haue all or none · 

Ye, Lo, All in, all in: di patch the vyritings. Exit wich (our, 

W:4.Go, thou art a pretty ſote. handed te llo , would thou 
wert wiſer. 

Savil, Now doe | ſenſibly begin to feele my ſe lfe a Raſcall; 
would I could teach a Schoole, or begge , or lye well, I am 
vtterly vadone ; now be that raught thee to deceiue and cou- 
ſen, take thte to his mercy ; ſo bet. Exit Sauil, 

eFforec:Come Widdow come, neuer fland vpon a Knight. 
hood, tis a racere paper honour, and not proete enough for 
a Sergeant. Come, come, lle make the 

Wid : Toanſwer in ſhort, tis this fir, No Knight no Wid- 
dow, if you make me any thing, it mul be a. Ladle; and ſo 1 
rake my leaue. 

e Hos Farewell ſweet Widdow and thinke of it, Cx. Mia. 

. Sir, I doc mort then thinkeof it, it wakes me dreame fir» 

| rr: 


The Scornefall Lady. 


Me. She's rich and fober,it this irch were from her: and vv 
I be at the charge to pay the footmen,and the Trumpers,! and 
the Horſernentoo,and be aK Night, and ſhe refuſe me thengthen 
an | hoiſt into the Sublidic,& ſoby conf ſhould prove 
a Coxcombe : Ile haue a carcof that. Six: belegte 
then the Land is mine, there's ſome refreſhing yer, 
Fini Attn Sandi, 


— ER 


— 
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ACTVS, 3. SCANA,r. 


rer Abigal, and drops her Glone, 

efbigel: If he but follow mo, as all my hop: 3tels me he's 

man cnough, vp goes my reſt, and | know 1 ſhall draw him, 
; rer Welford, 

Wel This isthe firangeſt peece of N-h towards 
Efrie , that ener frailtic copt withall, what a trim /an»oy heere 
ſhee has put ypon me - theſe women are a proud kind of Cat. 
tell. and ſoue this whorſondoing fo dire ly, that they will not 
ſlicke to make their very s&ins Bides to their Reſhs Heeres 
dog ił in and ſloraꝝ ſuſſicient to kill a Hawke: what to do with 
it, beſide nayling it vp amo riß heads of Teere, to ſhew 
the mig dit ine iſe of her palme, i know not : there ſhe is, I muſt 
enter into Dialogue. Lady you haue loſt your Glove; 

Alg: Not (ir, if you have foundit, ad 

Wel: It was my meaning Lady to reſtore ir, 

e- big : Twill be vncivillin me torake backe a ſauom : For- 
tune bath ſo well boſto wed dir, pray weare it tor. me | 

Wel: | had rather weare à bell. But harke you Miflrefſe , 
Wat hidden vertue is there in this Gloue,, — would 
haue me weare it?{s't good agiinſ fore eyes, or will ir charme 
the toothake ? Oc theſe red tops; being ſleept in ite wine 
ſoluble, w ill t kill the lich ? or bas it ſo conccal'd a | 
to kec pe my hand from bonds ? if it haus none ot theſe and 
ptooue no more but a bare Gloue of halſe a Crowne 8paire , 
twill be but halſe a conrteſie, | weare two alwayes ; faith lets - 
draw cuts on: will dot me ne platurc. 

Al. Thetenderacs of his yeares keeps himas yet in ig. - 


— ——— — 
— 
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new calkt; goe and bee 


- good proud Gentle woman helpe mo tu your Miftres, - 


The Scornefull Lady. | 
notance hes a well moulded ſellow and 1 wonder hit bloyd 
ſhould ſtitte no higher z but tu his want of campany z I myſt 
grow neeret to him, Emer ELLonciefſe diſgniſed, 
Elder Le: God ſaue you bot. 2 
"+4big. Ard pardaa y ou Sir: this is ſomew vat rude,tow 
canic youhither? 647 377 3 6a 
£1.er Lo : Why through the davres, they are open. 
Wel: What are yau ? and what buu ſineſſe haue you here? 
Elder Lo: More | beleeue then you haue. 
Abig. Who would this tcllow ſpeake with? art thou ſober ? 
Elaer Lo : Yes lcotn*norbers to fleepe. 
Wel. prethet what art chon ? 
Elder Le. As nuch ( gay man) as thou art, I am a Gentle. 
Wol. Art thou vo more ? ( man, 
Elaer Lo, Yes anarcthen thoudar'ft be, a Souldier, 
«Abig. Thou doſt noteometuquarreil / F 
E'der L. No, not with womenzi come to ſpeałe herewith 
Abe. Why lam one. ( a Gentlewoman? 
Elder Le: But rot with ons ſo gentle: 
Wel. This is a fine fellow, vc 
Elder Lo, Sir, Lam ac fine yet. am but new come auer, 
direct mee with your ticket toyeur: Taylors and then | fhall | 
be ſiae Sir. Lady ifthere be a bettet of your fexe within this 
houſe, (ay I would ſec her. 40 
Albig Why am not I good enewgh for you Sir ? 
Elder Lo, Your way youle be too good. pray end my bu. 
fineſſe, This is another Sutor, O fraile woman 1 
el. This fellow with bis blanencflc hopes to doe more 
then the long ſutes of athonſand could ; though he bee fowre 
hee's quicke, I muſt not truſt him. Sir, this Lady is not to 
ſpeake with yon, ſhe is ſerious: you {mel} as if you were 
ſome, and then you may fit wth 
het Seruingmen. ' | 


Elder Le, What are you Sir ? 

Wel. Gucfle by my outſide. 

E ider Lo, Then | take you Sir, for ſome gew filken thing 
wean d fromthe Countrey, that ſhall ( when you comers 
keepe good company) bee beaten — 


»: 4 


Abit. How 


The Scornefsll Lag. 
"2+ How many hes haſt thon, that thou tall f thu 
j4 | 

Elder Lei But one,one, I am neither Cat or Woman. 

Wel: And willthar one life Sir maintaine 
bold ſawcincf: ? | 

Elder I.: Yes,among 2 nation of ſuch men as you are,and 
be no worſe for wearing, hall | ſpeake with this Lady / 

Alg: Noby my troth ſhall you not, 

Elder Lei | muſt Ray here then ? 

el: That you ſh all not neither, 

E lder L. Good ſine thing tell me why 

* Good angry thiag ile tell you: 

This is no place for ſuch companions, 
Such loufie Gem lemen ſhall find their huſineſſe 
Berter i ch Suburby, there your (trong puch perfumes 
Ming'ed with lers of Ale, ſhall recke intafluon: 
Tais 1s no T hames Greet Sir. ; 

Aeg. Tais Gentleman informes you truly: 
Pre thee be fatisficd)}, and feeke the Sobarbs, 
Good C:paine,or what euer title elſe. 
Tue warlike Ecle doats haue beſtow'd ypon thes, 
Goc and retotrme thy ſelie prethee bee ſweerer, 
And know my Lid / ſpeakes with ao ſuch ſwabbers, 

Eder Le; Vou cannot talke me out with your tradition 
Of wir you picke trom playes, goe too, I haucfound yee : 
And for you, Sirtender whoſe gentle blood 
Runnes in your noſe, and makes you ſnuſſe at all, 

Bat three pil'd people, | dos let you know, . 
He that begot your wor ſhips ſatt in ſure, 

Can make no men Sir: I will ſee this Lady, 

And with the reuerence of your filkenſhip, 

In theſe old Ornaments, 

We/: You will not ſure. 

Elier Lowe: Sute Sir I al, 

eAbig : You would be beaten out 7 

Elder Lo: Indeed I would not, or if I would be beaten, 
Pray who ſhall beate me / this good Gentleman 
Lookes as hee were o th peace. 

Wel : Ai you ſhall 9 will vuget ven our? 


e 


The Scirneful Lady. 
Elder Lo: Yes, that. that ſhall corre your boyes tongue, 
Dare youſght, I will ſtay here ſtill, They draw, * 
Alg. O their things are out. helpe, helpe for Gods ike, 
Madam; lefus they ſoine at one another, 
Madam, why, whois within there ? Fuer Lady, 
Ls, Who breeds this ruceneflc ? 
el: This vncivill fellow ; 
He ſayes he comes [rom Sea, where 1bcleeue, 
Mas purg d away his manners, 
Lady : Why what of him? | 
wel: Why he willcudely without once God ble ſſe you, 
Preſſe to your priuscies, and nodenialt 
Muſt ſtand betwix: your perſon and his buſint fie; 
Het goe his ill Language. 
Lady: Sir, bane you bulinefſewith mee? 
Eldey L.: Madam ſame Thane, 
But not & ſerious to payne my life for t: 
If you kec pe this quarter,and maintaine ab out you 
Suck Knights 0'th 5wnne as this is,todefic 
Men of impleymentto ye, you may liue, 
Bur in what fame 7 
Ledy: Pray (tay Sir, who has wrong d you ? 
El. Lo, Wrong mc he cannot, though vnciuilly 
He flang his wild words at me: In to y ou 
I thinks be did no honour, todeny 
The haſt | come withall, a paſſage to you, 
Though | (ceme courſe. 
Ledy, Excuſe me gentle Sir, tos from my knowledge, 
And ſhall haue no proteſt ion. Aud to you Sir, 
You haue ſhew'd more heate then wit, and from j our ſelſe 
Have borrowed power, I never gave you bere, 
To doe theſe vild vam inly things ; my houſe 
Is ho blind ſtreet to ſwagger inz and my tawours 
Nat doting yet on your vaknowne deſerts 
Sofarre, that | ſhovid make you maſter of my bu ſine ſſe; 
My credit yet. lands fairer with the 
Then to be tti.d with ſwords ; Ard they that come 
To doe me Seruice,muſt no: thinke to winne me 
Wah kazaid of a murthery if your loue 


The Scornefall Lady. 
Conkift in ſurys carry it tothe Campa 
And there in hondur of ſome common Miſtrefle, 
Shorten your youth, | pray be better tempet . 
And giue me leaue a while Sir 
Wil, You matt haue it. Exit Wilford, 
Lady. Now Sir, your buſineſte ? 
Elder Le. Firſt, I chanke you for ſchoolingthis yong fellow, 
Whom his owne follies, which are prone enoagh, 
Paily to fall into, if you but frowne, 
Shall leuell him away to his repentance : 
Next, I ſhould raile at you, but you are a Woman, 
And anger's loſt ypon you, 
Lady: Why at me Sir? 
I ncuer did you wrong, for to my 5 
This is the firll fight of y ou. 
Elder Lo: You haue done that, 
I muſt conſeſſe I haus the leaſt cur le in 
Breauſe the leaſt acquaintance : ut there bet 
(f there bee honour inthe mindes of men) 
Thouſands when they ſhall kao w what | delivery 
(As all good men mult ſhare int) will to ſhame 
Blaſt your blacke memorie. 
Lay: How isthis good Sir ? 
Elder Le. Tis that, thas if you haue a Soule ee 8 
Taue kild a Gentleman: 
Lady! I kid Gentleman 
Elder Lo: You ard yoar crueltie haue kild him woman: 
And fucha man ( let me be angry int) 
Wohoſ: leaſt worth weighed aboue all womens vertues 
That are ; I ſparc you all to come too: gaeſle him no. 
Lady : I am o maocent I cannot Sir. 
Elder Lo: Repent you meane, you are a perſe woman, 
And as the fir il was, made for mans vadoing. 
Lady Sir, yon haue miſt your way, I am not ſhee. 
Elder Le. Would he had miſt his way — he had 
W andered tarther then women are 
So he had mill this mileric, you Lady. 
Ledy How doe you doe Sir? N 


Elder Le: Well 3 1 


The Scorneful Lady, 


While I can keepe my ſehe out fromtemptations, 
Le, Pray leape into this matter, whather 


would yee? 
Elder Lo : You had a Serwant that your pecuiſhnes 
lmoined to rrauaile, 

Lady : Such a one I haue 
$ i h, and honld be grieued tete otherwiſe, 


El. Lo: I ben haue your asking, and be green d he's dead; 
How you will anſwer ſor his worth, I mow not, 
But this | ara (ure, exther he, ot you, or both 
Wcre ſtarke mad, elſe he might have hin'd 
To haue g.uen a ſtronget teſtimony to thᷣ world 
Of vat he might haue beene He wasa man 
1kn-w but in tus eucniag ten Sunnes after. 
Forc'd by atyrantRorme vor braten Barke, 
Bulg'd vader ys; in which (ad parting blow, 
He call d vpn his Saint, but not ſor hie 
O1 you vanappic v oman, and whilſt all 
Sought to prelerue their doules, he deſperately, 
Imbrac'd a wauc,cr ying to all that tee it, 
It any liue gos co my Fate that tore dq me 
Io this vtaimeh end, and make herhappie : 
His name was Lowciefſe i; And | {cap'tthe forme, 
And now you hace my bufinelle. 
Ls. Tis too much, 
Won'd | kad beene that ſlorme. he had not petiſht. 
If youle raile now, I will forgiue you Sir ? 
Ori! youle call in more, if any more 
Come from this ruine | ſhall juſtly fuer 
What they can ſay, I doc confefle my ſelſe 
A goiltiecauſe in this. I would ſay more, 
Int grieſe is growne tos to be delivere), 
Blauer Lo like this wellitheſe women are ſtrange things, 
Tis 'omewhatot the lateſt now to weepe, 
Vos ſhould haue wet when he was going from you, 
And chain d with thaſe teares at home. 
L. Would you had told me then fo, theſe two armes had 
beene his Sea. 
Elder L.. Truſt me you woue me much ; bur iay hee lined , 
Male were torgotten things ageine, w—_ 


The Stornefall Lady, - 
Lady : J, ſiy you io? Sure i ſhould know that yoicerthis is 
knavery. lle fit you for ir: Were he liuimg ſir. I wou d perfwade 
yoa to be chariables},and confefle we e not al (o ill as your 
opinion hold; vs. O my friead, what (ball pull I ypon 
my fault, ypon my moſt vaworthy ſelſe for this ? 
Elier Lo, Leaus to loue others, twas ſome iealonkic 

That tu n him deſperate. 

Lady, lie be with you ſtraight : are you wrung there / 
Elder Lo: This workes amine wpon her, 
Lay : I doeconteſlle there is 4 Gyntleman 

Has boine me long good. will. E. L I doc not Ake that. 

La, And vou d a thouſandicruices to me to me, regardles of 

him. Bu: fince Fate that no power can withſtand, d ag taken 

from me my fitſt, & beſt loue, and to weepe away my yourh is 

a mtere folly, I will ſhe you hat I determine fir i you ſhall 

know all : Call M Welferd there : That meanc 

to make the modell of my Fortunes, and in tis chat imbraces 

Kc pe aliue the memory ot my loit louely Loneleſſt the is ſame 

wha Ii him to. Elder Lo: Then you can loue, 
Lady : Yescertainely Sir ? 

Though it pleaſe youto thinke me hard and cruel, 

I hop: I Challperſwade you otherwile, 
EA. Le. | have made my ſc lie afinefoole, Emer Wilford, 
Wel: Wauld von haue with me Maddam ? 
La, Ves M.# and | aske your pardon before this gentle · 

man for being troward;this kiſſe. & henceforth — 
E/. Lo. So, tis better | were droun d indeed. 

*: This is a ſuddaine paſſion, God hold it. 
This fellow out of his ſeare fure ha's 
Pcerſwadcd het. He give him anew ſuit on t, 

La, Aparting kiſſe, and g od Sir, et me pray you 

To waite me in the Gallet ie. 

We.l am in another world. Maddam where you pleaſe, F 
EI. L.. I will to Sea, an t ſhall gos hard but ile be drown'd in- 
Le: Now Sir you ſec I am no ſuch hard creature, (deed 

Bur tine may Wiane me. 

Eider Le: You hade forgot your loſt Loue, 
La: Alas fir what would you haue me do? I cannotcall him 
back againe wich ſorrow 3 - loue this man a8 — 
3 OW, + 


— — 


1 he Scornepul Lay. 
ſhrow me. lle keepe him farre enough from Sea, and twas cold 


mee, now | remcraber me, by an old wife woman,that my firſt 


Lone ſhould be drown'd,and ſee tis come about. 
Elaer l. 1 would ſhe had told you your ſecond ſhould be 
hang d too, and let that come about but this is very ſtrange, 
La : Fzith fir,confider all, and then | krow youle be of my 
minde: it weeping would redeeme him, l would weepe till, 
Elder Lo: But (ay that | were Loveleſs, 
And (cap'd the ſtorme, bow would you anſwer this? 
Le, Why for that Gen leman I would leaue all the wor{d, 
Elaer Lo: This young thing too 
LY hat young thing toe, 
Oc any young thingelſe : way, I would looſe my ſtate. 
Elder Ls Why then hee ſiues till, I am hes your Lowe/eſſe, 
Ls. Alas | knew it fir,and ſor that putpoſe prepared this Pa- 
geatt get you to jout ta he. And leaue the ie Players tricks, 
or I hall laue yon, indeed I ſhall. Trauaile, or know me not. 
Elder Lo: Will you then marry? 
Lady: I vill not promiſe, take your choiſe. Farewell. 
Elaer Lo: There is no other Purgatorie bur a Woman. 
I mult doc fomerhing. Exit Lowelefe, 
Wil: Miſtreſle I am bold. Euter Mora. 
Lay: Tou are indeed, M: You ſoouerioyed me Lady: 
Lady : Take heed you ſurfcrnot, pray faſt and welcome. 
IVcl By this light you leue mecxtreamely. 
Lady : By this, and to morrowes light, I care not for you. 
Wel: Come, comr, you cannot hide it. 
Lady, Indeed I can, where you ſhall neuer ſinde it. (on't 
Wel I like this mirth well Lady, Le. You ſhall haue more 
Wel. I multkile you, Le. No fir, Wel: Indeed | mult. 
Lady : What mull bezrmatt be ; ile take my lan, you haue 
your parting blow: I pray commend me to thoſe few friend 
you haue, that ſent you hither, and tell them when you tra- 
uaile next, tw ere bt you brought leſſe braucty wich you, and 
more wit, youle neucr get a wile elte. 
Wel: Are you in eatneſt? 
Le. Yes faith. Will you eat fir, your horſes will be readie 
Rraight. you ſhall haue a napkin laid in the buttet ie for yee- 
Wel: Do not you loue mt then La. Yes, ſot that . 
Wel: 


The Scornefull Ladh, 
Wt: 1t is a good one Ladie. | 
L. Yes, if it were not war pt. the fire in time may mand it. 
wel, Me thinkes yours is none of the beſt Ladie, | 
14. No by my troth Sir; yet o my conſcience, 

You would make ſhift with it. 
wel. Come pray no more of this > 
L. 1 will not: Fare you well Ho,who's within there?brin 

out che Gentleman horſes, hee's in haſte ; and ſev ſome e 

mears onthe Table. s 
Wel haue too much ofthat I thinte you Ladiet take your 

chamber when you pleaſe, there goes a blacke one withyou 
Le, Farewell young man, Exit Let5r,(Ladie, 
el. You haue made me one. Farewell:and may the curſe of 

a great hou ſe fall pon thoe, I meane the Butler. The diuell & 

all his works ate in cheſe women, would all of my ſex were of 

my minde, I would make vm a new Lent, and a long one, that 
fle ſh might be in more reverence with them Ent. Abig. to bia 

Abigęil am ſorie M,Welferd Wel:Soam l, chat you ate here. \ 

eAbig. How does my Ladie vie you ? 

Wel. As 1 would vſe you, ſcuruilie. 

lig: | ſhould haue hene more kind Sir ? 

e: I ſhould haue bene vndone then. Pray leau: me, and 
leoke to your ſweet meates; bharke, your Ladie cals ? 

eA big. Sir, | ſhall borrow ſo muchtime without ofence, 

Wel,Y are nofking but oft :nge, for Gods loue leave me. 

eAbig. Tis ſtrange my Ladie ſhould be ſuch a tiraat 

el. To ſend yon to mee, Pray goe ftitch,good dos y are 
mote trouble to me then a Learme. 

«Avig, I do nat know how my good will, if I aid loue | lied 
nor, ſhould anie way deſerue this? 

iWel, Athouſand waics, athouſand waies; ſweer Creature 
lit me d-part in peace. | 

Abig, Whar Creature Sir] hope I ama woman, 

W-l, A hundred | thinke by your noiſe, 

Avig.Sinc: you ate ang ie fir, l am bold to tell you that l am 

a women, and a ribbe, ; 

* Of aroakkcd horſes Ali Conſter me that ? 

A Dog candor it better FI well Conncetle,, and com- 

mend m. co your Ladies tell bet ſhe's proud: and ſcutuie, 7 


The Scornefull Lady. 
ſo l commit you both do your temper, Av, Sweet M. . 
l. Auoyde old Satanus : Gaedanbe your ruines, your 
face lookes f@ulzrchen a ſtorme: the Footeman Gay es oa in 
the Looby Lady,. 
Albig. Ii you were a Gentleman, I ſhoald know ic by your 
gentle conditionsꝰ ate theſe ſit words to giuz a Genelewomant 

Wel: At ſit as chey were made tar ye: Sircah, my horſes, 
Farewell uld Adage, keepe your noſe wa me, che Rheume will 
make it horne elſe. Exu Welford. 

Abi. The bleſſings of a Prodigall young heite be thy com. 
panions Welferd, marry come vp my Gentleman, are your 
gums growne ſo tender they cannot bite? A sKitriſh Filly 
WI de your fortune Wel/ord , and faire eno'igh fot ſuch a 
packladdle. And I doubt not (it my aime auld )ro lee ber made 


to amble to your hand. Exu«Abigall, 
Emer Tonng Loucleſſe and (omrades A rec raſt, M iade w. 
Savil, andthe rei. 


(apt. Sane thy braue ſhoulders my young puiflaar Knight, 
and may thy backe Sword bite them to rhe bone, that loac thee 
not, thou art an err: nt mar , goe on. Ihe circumcis d ſhall fall 
by thec. Let Land and labour fi i the mas that t ils, thy ſ word 
muſt be thy plough,and [exe it ſpeed.e Hoc ha ſhall ſweat, and 
Mahomer (hall fall, and ry deare name fill vp his monument. 

To, Lo, It (hall Ciptaine, I meane tobe a worthy, 

{apr- One worthy is too little, thou ſhalt be all. 

Aer. Capcaine [ thall deſerue ſome ot your loue too. 

(«pt Thou ſhalt haue heart and hand too noble Aſorecraft, 
it thou wilt lend mee money. I ama man oi Garifon be rul'd 
aod open to me thoſe infernallgares, whence none of thy euill 
a igels paſle apaine, and I will ſtile thee noble. ay Don Dicge, 
Ile woe thy ir n for thee, and my Knight ſhall tcafl her wich 
hig meates,and mae her apt. 

Als. Pardon me Captaine y ate beſide my meaning. 

. Lo No M eAMorecraſt, tisthe Capt aines meaning 
Iſhoula prepare her tor ye. 

Cet Or prouaks her,Speake m 
woke her. 

Poet, Cap. I fay ſotoo,or ſtir her to it, So ſayes the Criricks, 


Ys, Lo, But ho ut youcxpound it irofhc's very g 


, — 


man, I ſay pro» 


— * 
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W:4. Ihad rather glue it backe agzinebekeveme,” 
'Tis a mileriecofay you had it. Tate heedꝰ? No 5h: 
T1, Lo. 'Tis pattchar Widdow, come, fit doe ſome wine 
the e, thete is a Curnic banquetifwee had c. All this faite Houſe 
js yours Sir. Sa ? $o,0YesSir. 
Y owng Lo: Arc your keies readie, I muſt cate your burden. 
Sas. | ara readie dir to be radone, when you ſhall cail ins to t. 
T awng Lo, come, thau ſhale line better 210 00? 
Ste. I ſhall haus kefl= to doe, tha rs all,chare'shalfe zdozerot 
my fcicads i th gelds Sunning againft a bank, with halle pbreech 
among vn. | hall bee wich vn ſhorcly. The exe and cantionall 
vex1tio1 0f being rich, eite yp :s raſcall, Wat hall heco me voi 
w7 pooic tamilie, hey ate nojſhecpe, and che mult kerpe cem 
T = Le. Driake Maſter Alerecraſt pray be merris all : 
Nay and j uu will not drinke there s no tac tie, 
Captainc,ſpeakelovd, and drinks » widdow. A Wword. 
Cap. Expennd herchrovghly Knig't. Here Goda gold here's 
to thy faire poſſeſſiona z Be x Barronend abeldonertleaue off 
your tickling of young heires like Trou: are let thy Chimnics | 
ſmoke. Feed men of war, liue and be honeft, and ce ſaued yer, © 
He, U chanke you worthie Captain: for your counſel, You 
k-epe your Chimaies ſmoking there. our noſtrels,and when you 
can. you feede a man of Warre this makes you not a Barron but a 
bare one: and how or when you ſhall be ſiued, let rhe Clarke o ch 
companic (you haue commanded ) naue aiuſt care ol 
Pact. I he man is much moecd. Ae necangrie dir. but as the Po. 
et ſiags, let your diſple aſure bee a ſhort ſurte. and or o. You 
haue ſpoke home, and bitterly, to me Sir / Capraine take truce, 
the M ler is a tart and a wittie whorſon, t.. (kg 
Cap, Poet you faine perdie, the wit of this man hes in his fin- 
gert 2 — _ fils his mouth like a neark 
tongue, and only ſe rue to licke his hungrie chaps . 
his braines and brimRone are the diutls dierton far vſm eis hend: 
To her Knight,to bet : e ap her about d. and Row her. Wheres the 
braue Ste ward. ob 5 aid 22 ene 
F Sa,Heies 


 TheSreimfull Lady, — © 
Sl Here's your poore friend; and Sf fir? | © + 
in ornamemtvolnaare, Firft 


| Cap: Away thertrichi | io chy fare 
thou — face, a betti and ſauing face, a 
rich face, pawne it to the V furerz a faceto kindle che empaſſicn 
of the moſt ignorant and frozen Iuſtice. 2 
Sei: Tis ſoch I dare not ſhew it ſhibedly fir. 

(71. Bebhiche and benny Steward: Maſter  Iforecreft, 
Drinke to this mat of reckoning : 

Merec. Here's ene to him: | 

Sa The Dinel| guide it downeward: would there were init an 
acre of the great, Broome ficld he borght, to ſweepe your durtie 
conſcierice, or to choake yee, tis all one to me V ſuter. 

Teng Lo: Conſider what I told you. you t young. ynape for 
worldly buſines: la it fit one oſ iuch tende tneꝭ, ſo delicate, ſo cor · 
trarie to things of care, ſhould ſt irre and breake her better medi- 
tations, in the bare ba a bree of Angels? or ancw kit. 
tell. though ĩt bee Satten / Eate by the hope of ſurfers, and 
down only in expeRQatron of a metrowthar ay vndo ſome eafie 
hearted ſoole, ot reach a widewes curſes ? Let out money. whoſe 
vſe geturnes the princi out of theſe crondles, 2 conſu- 
ming heire: For ſuch a one muſt neceflarie,y dichs- 
ted. if not old and mi ſerableʒ and thatpofleſt that you got 
wich pining. live te ſee tumbled to anothers bands, that is no 
more a kin to you, then youto his cooſenage. | 

Ws: Gir you ſpeake well;wonld God that char iey had firſt be- 

here ? t | ö ' 


Te, Lo: Tis yet time Be raerric me thitksyou want wine there, 
there's mere 1th houſe : Captaine,wherereſtsthe health ? 

lt ſhall goe round boy ? 

To Los; Say you can fuffer this, becauſe the cad points at moch 
profit. can you fo farre bow below: your blood, below your too 
much beautie, to be a partner ofthis fellawes bed, and lic with his 
diſeaſes?If you can, I will not preſſe you further: yer looke ypon 
himithere's nothing in that hide bound Vſurer: that man of mat, 
that all decai d . but aches:for you to lous . vnleile his periſht 
. hisdrie cough, or his ſeuruiꝛ. This is truth and fo far I dare fpeak 

yerche bas yet paſt cure of Phiſicke, ſpaw ot any diet, a primat iat 
po ⁊ in bis bone: and a hee has bee ne ten times 
royel[d:yc may oue bim;he had a baftard,his own toward iſa. 


bit 


' The Stornefall Lady, 


hipe. and then eropt for wathing out the roſe t. inthreefacthings 
to make vm pene. 

Wid. Idos not like theſe Morals? 

To, L. You mult at like him then ? Enter Elder Lo, 

Elder Ls : By your leaue Gentlemen? 
„ know — Arg 

ts you are pray know this , 

& if you pleaſe theſe friends here e are merry, you ſee rhe worſt 
0n's; Your houſe has beene kept warme Sir ? | 

E.. Li. Ian glad coheare it brother you are wife too, 

75. Le Pray M. Morcoraſt know m elder brother, and 
caine dos you complement, San. i, I dare ſwoate is glad at heart 
fee you: Lord, we heard fir you were drown'd i Sea. ani ſte how 
luck dy thiag come about ? 

Moree, This mony muſt be peide againe Sir? © | 

To, Lo. No fir, pray keeps the Sale ty ill make good Tailors 
mealures amn well Trhanke you. ©: © ©, | 
. By mytreth the Gentleman has ſtew d him in his one 
Sawce,1 ſhall lone bim fork. 


Se: L know not where 1 am, l am ſo glad: is the 
we leo mi ſt man alive ; vpon my knees 1 H foam : 
here has been ſuch a hurry, ſuch a din, ſoch ſwez- 


* 
ring. & whoring /thas almoRt made me mad; We haue alu 'd in 
acontinuall T araeb al. rea ; Sit bleſt bee Heauen, that fent you 
ale agzinesnowithall | este and tos to bed againe. = 

Elder Le:  Brethrendiſmiſſe theſe wu 


7's. L. Captainebcgon a white, avvet met | | 
in the enc ning rake your fart] Pct with you. M. Mertrraft you 
were beit goc practle with your aaf Ne hull etne 
your mon, I was eoſewd wen time Was, we urt quit Ar. 

i; Becrer and better rt. EN Zs. WES ch fe Bo brother 

I omg Lo Thechithe Viarer'cha Lind o: 

Elder Lo : What does be turtie for?? 2 

To. Lo: Sir to be Landlord of yout houſt and ſtars; I' Wathold 
© make a lierhFSale fir, are ns ee 

. Prether be gone, and rate at let! 
ry raunchy — — — 
and ſpare, eate reddiſh til} = your fur 2gtine. If — 
2 


_ —— 
— - 


The Scornefull Lady, 

farre in this, Ile haue you whipe, your cares mil'd for intelſi gen- 
cing ech pillorie & your goods forfeit t you axe a tale councner, 
leaue m louſe : no more | | 

Mor. Ap.ze vpon your! ouſe, Come Widdow, 1 ſhall yet 
hamper this yourg Gameſtcre 

n. Good tc uclue ich hundred keepe your way, 1 2m not for 
your diet, marric in youc o v ne tribe e. and ger a Broker. | 

Ye Lo, Tis well a:d Widdow: ſhill you 0g ? 

Mor : Yes, 1 wiilgoc,burt tis no matter whither : 
Bur when l truſt a wild Foale and a Woman, 
May 1 len gr. and build Hoſpitals.» -. 

., L.. Ny good fir, make all cu-ngher-" 56 widdaw wants your 
good word tor me. ſhe rich, and may renue me and my fortunes, 

Eid. Ls lan gl:d you looke beſote you.Gentlewoman, hete is 
apo e diftr. ((:4 younger brother.. 

*: Yoadac hin wrong fr, hee's 3 Kaight 

E/. L/ | aike you m- eie: yer tis nomattet᷑. bi Kaighrhood is 
no inwcritance | cate : wharfocuer he is, he is your Seruent, or 
would be Laidic. Faith bee not mercilefle, but make a man; he's 
young a d und ome though he be my Hrother.and his eb ..ruan- 
cc may dclcrae jo Lone : he ſhall not fall for meancs, 

. it you ſpeake like a worthy brother . and ſo mach I doe 
credit your ii e languages that I ſhall loue your Brother: and io 
lousn m, bu. | ſhill bluſh to lay more. 

E. L». Stop het mouth, I hope you ſhall not line to know that 
hourc warn tis ſhall be repeated Now Erother ] ſhould chide, 
bur ile u- no diflaitete your faire Mifiris. I will inſttuct herin't 
and ſh- hall doe t: you i aue bin wild and ignorant, pray mend it, 

To Lo: Sir every diy now Spring comes on. 

Ela. Le. To voa good MF. S and your Office, thus much l 
haue to (ay : Y are from my de ward become, firſt your owne 
Drunkard. then his Bad: they ſay y ure excellent growne in 
both, and p:rfe@ : giue me your keyes Sir Saul ? | 

Sa: Good Sir coaſider wha you leſt me too. 

E!,Lo:1 left you as a curb for, not roprouoke my brothers fol. 
lies wherc'sthe bell drinke, now / come tell me Saws; where's 
the ſoundeſi whores? Ve old he Goat. ye dried Ape. ye lame ftal- 
ho1, mul you be leading in my honſe your whores, like Fairies 
daucc ici night rounds , wikheut ſcate cither of Kingor Con- 

able, 


—— — r — * — » ey 


The Scornefull Lady. 


fable, within wy walics ? Areall my Hargings fafe * | 
vnfold yer? i be pe m plate is cur rant 22 


ſay you to 300 pounds in drinke no 

gil. (Hd Sir forgive me, and but heate me ſpeake ? 

£1.1e, Me thints tion ſhouldſi be drunke Rlill and not ſpeake 
tis t he more par e. 

Saxil : l will Sir, if you will haue it ſo. To 

El L.. I thanke ye: yes, i ne pu ſue it firt dor you heave ? get a 
whore ſoone for your reerest ion: goe looke out Cap B 
breech your fellow, and quarrellit you dare : 1 hall deliuer theſe 
keyes to one ſhall haue more . though not ſo much fine 
wit Sir, Yea may walke and gather (refſes fr ro coole liver ; 
th: re's ſormerÞ i g or youtob: gina dicts' yours. hang the pong 
elſc,Specd you well, Sir S: you may care at may houſe to pre- 
ſerve lite 3 but x epc no fornications in the ſtables, Ex own pr. So, 

Sa. Now muſt — elfe my friends will looks ſot t. 
Baring and fl-epings I doe deſpile yon both now ww 
I will run mad , ard if that g not pi 7. 
lle drowne my lalie, to a moſt fall dre? Exdand, 

Fus Altus Ter. | 


t 


r 
# A * ** 


AC TVS, 4 SCN A, 1. 


Enter Abigatſelus, | 

«Abigall Alas poore Gentlewoman,to what a miſeryhath age. 
broug't thee i to what a ſcuruie Fottune / thou that haſt berne 
a Companion for Noblemen, and ac the worſt of thoſe times 
for Gentlemen : now like a broken Seruingman, muſt brgge for 
fauour to choſe, that would haue craw id like Pilgrims to my 
Chamber but for an 2pprition of me: you that be comming on, 
make much of fifteeney and ſo till five and tui ie : vic your time 
with reuerence, that yourprofics may ariſe: it will not carry wich 
you Ecce (ignues 1 here was a face, but time that like a ſurfer eates 
our yoarb,plagee of his iron teeth, and draw vm ſot t, has becne 
alicth bolder here then welcome: and now to ſay the truth, I am 


—_— 


fit ſor ne man. Old men i'th bouſe of bfrie, call me Granam ; and 
when they are drunke, e ne then, when /one and wy Ladie are all 
9m6 nor ene wildevmeregita, My lice We 3 En 

| z | | 


— aa 
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me, his ſilust found of ite aboliſht his doleſull 
; A ſall yr. 


r window, digeſted in learging: well 
pts Haddocke when you left him +, be's a cleane 
man. & a good Bdifer,& twhty nobles is his Rate dec lore, befides 
his pigges iv pefſe, Tochis good Hemi I have beeng cucr ſtub. 
borne, which God forgive me for, my manners: and 
Lots, if euer thou had(} cnt of ſottie. a pecce of lape 

round. heare my prayer. and fice his zcale ſo farte tarth chat my 
aulrs, in this renued impreſſion of my lone. may ſhew corte cted 
to our gentle reader. Sener Roger, : 
Ses how negligently he paſſes hy me: with What an Equipage 
Canonnicalt, as he had broken the heart of Boiarmecgar 
added ſome thing to the ſinging Brethren, Tis ſcorne, I know is, 
and deſeruc t. M. Rogers 
Rog. Faire Gentlewoman, my name is Roger, | 
Ali, Then gentle Roger ? Reg, Vogentie efbyged. 
Ab. Why M. Reger will you ſet your Wit toa weake womans ? 
Rog. Vouare weake indeed: for ſo the Poet ings, 
1g | doe conſeſſe my weakened (aweet Sir Zoger. 
K.. my Ladies Gentlewoman,or my good Ladies Gen- 
tlewoman( this rope is loſt ro you now ) leaue your prating, you 
haue a ſeaſon of your firſt mother in yee: aad ſurely had the dinell 


my 
fools; you 1 


beene in loue, hee had beene abuſed too: goe Dalida, you make 
7 


men fooles, and v care bree ches. 
Ab. Well, well, hard hearted manzdilate vpon the weake in 
firmitics of women : theſe are hg texts, but once there was & 
time, would I had neuer ſcene thoſe eyes, thoſe eyes, thoſe cient 
eyes. | * 
Rog, I they were pearles ance with you. 
ig, Sauing your reuercnee Sir, ſe they are ſt ill. 
Rog, Nay, nay, I doc beſeech you leave your coxging what 
they ate the are,chey ſerve me withour SpeRacles chagke vm. 
Albig. O vill you kill ae 7 
Rog. I doe not thinke Ican, 
Vre like a Coppy - hold with nine lines int | 
Alg. You wee wont to beue a Chriſtian feare about you 
For your one worſbops ſake. Tr —_— 
Re, | was a Chriſtian foole then: Doe pou remember wh 
dance you led me? how I grow quam d in laue, and wasy 


7 The Scornefalt Lads. | 
couldexponnd bat once a qvurter. and then Wizout terang' 
—ͤ— ſeirre you pur the ina I prayed for my om 
you dec remember allchis? , raed a7 ona 
cy Sears i Ly oe 1 * 
Rog « Frhanke ſurely T wilt be wiſer «4 and as 
the Ebnicke Poerfiags, I will zoe Boſe m 1 
Y are for the worſhiptell I take it big Pe os 1. 
eAbig: Orake it fo, and then I am for Me? 
Rog: | like theſe teures well, and this humbling alſo,they 4 
$7 mpromes of tormrition If 1 honld fall into 
you not ſhake me into a qt | nb; 
vic me ſcuruihy agzine, and giut me potſers i 
fersin't ? I tell thee Gentlewoman,thou haft 
then a long pedigree, ,* © 
oh, 2 willlot | 
e 1 willdoe any thing, betty the Tecrers 
hold to thy deen bly Ladie | 
learning, and when true time ſhall ꝓoiat thee 
— cagesto penny ca ati, in thy dich 
an Ys | 1 * 2 4 
Aeg. I am mollified, a3 well all re[tiGie his fa 
haue à great care Miſtris Ab:247how yo 
more with your rebukes and morkes ; Far 
_ OT a ad 3 We 
Abi. O Sir, you i Td e Lyow arecan- can 
tation to thoſe maliti abet; iſt yo. Nener 
nil 


perion mare,and4ay, yi 
ing, neuer 


our at prayers ; neuer. * 
Sope and [hifflesfg You Ns 
rected and amen: Aby rhe 


me (weet, ſweet £1 


hagd, when 4 — a 


7 be Scornefuli Laay. 


La, Why how now Miſter 
to might ? you hearc the 
flock e alter vel for ie. 

R.. I humbly aske your _ vp Prayers (but ay a 
little and be wi h you againe, _ Ex. ger. Et. & 4 
Le* How dare you being bynwarthic a icllow, 
Preſume to come ro moue me any more f 

Elder Lo, Ha, ha, ha. La, Whut ailes the fellow t 

EIA. Ls. Thefellow comes to at you. I cell you Lade 1 
would not for your Lind, be fuch »luch a whioing * 
as you decre d me for when] was l here, * 

Ledy. 1 ioy to heare you art wile, tis 2 rare le well g 
Inan Elder Brothet : pray be wiſer yet? 

L. Me thlakes | am very wile : I doe not come 2 wooing 
Inde d lle moe no more loue to your Ladiſhip. 

Ls, Whar make you here then? 

EI Lo, Onely to ſee you and be merry Ladie: that's all ay bu. 
ſineſſe. Fa · ih ets beyery merry. Where's little Reger / ne sa guod 
= an houre or two well in wholſomc mirth, is Kot 

of theſc paling Tis an ill world for Louets. 

* — 7 They weze neuer fewer. 

Elaer Lo, lachhnke God there's ons leſſe for me Ladic? 

La. You were neucr any Sir, 

Elder Lo: Till cow, and now Tam the pretcicit fellow. 

Le. Yout-lte like a Tailor A. — 


ers done with yon 
Louate conrtitig: he 


= td Me ee no ſuch fine thirg* now. 
Why did yoa tell me you Were wiſe. Lord ht lying 
age 15 this. where will Nr theſe faces ? 
Elder Lo: AH fouſt»w hundred of vm. 
Ls. Sue you " ow to your 
Ela. Lo: She brought ſuch ac white Pigs as you, fic for nous 
dur Parſons Ladig ? 


Ls, Tis well you will allow vsonr Cleargie yet. 


Elder Ls. That hell not ſaue jou. O that L were in lone ig une 
with Win. 


Le, By this light yon are a' 
Ed. Le. Yoo know lam 2 


Le, Dae Tknow it 
Rid, Come, come, you would Know it; han good — 


Tree Zu pray be gone. ö 
Kind man, 


The Scorneſull Lady, 
got a ſnap, never long for t. not a ſnap deere Ladie, * 
La. Harke ye vir,harke ye, get ye tothe Suburbs,there*shorſs 
ge ſu for loch hound : will you goe Sir ? 
£1. Lo: Lord how i lou d this woman, how I worlhipt this pret 
tie cal e witht he white face hetetus I liue, Vou were the ie ſt 
foole to play withall, the wittieſt little yarlet, ie woald ralke : 
Lo:d ho it talk tj and when Tangred it, it would cry out, and 
ſecatch, and eatt no meatey nd it would fey. goe hang. 
Le. It will ſay fo ſtill, it you anger it. 
El. Ls. And u hen askt it, if it would be married,it ſent me of 
gn*-rrant into Frevee, and would abuſe me, and be glad ic did ſo. 
Le, Sir this is moſt ynmanly pray be gon: ? 
EI Lo: And \weare (cuen when it twitterd to be at me) 
l ws vananſome, 
Ls: Hue you no manners in yen? 
1. Ce. And fay my back was melted, when God the knowes, 
I kept it at a charge : Foute launder Mares, would haue beene 
eaſiet to me, and Fencer. 
Ls : Youthinke all this is tius now? 
E/. Lo: Falrh whether it be or no. tis too good for you. 
Bur to much for our mirth : Now haue at you 1ncainiit, 
Lo: There is enough fir, I defire no more ? 2 
El. Lo Yes faith, wecle have 2 caſt at your beſt parts now, 
An then the Diuellrabe the wort, 
; L-,Pray firno wore, i am not fo n — — 
ati ons, tis almoſt d inner, l kno y you a* . 
E/. Ls: Ene a hort — ahent am gone; Yogare a wo- 
man, and the proudeft taat euer lou d a Coach: the 
ſeuruieſt. and moſt ſencelefſe woman; the greedieſt to be praiad. 
and n-acr mou d though it be gtoſſs and open; the moſt enutous, 
that at the poore fame of anorhers face, would cate your o,. 
and more then is your owne, the paint belonging to itz of fueh a 
ſelte opinimon. that you thinke none can deſetue your gloue:and 
for your malice you are ſo excellent, you might haue beene your 
Tempters tutor : nay, neuer crie- 
Ls: Vent one heart krowes youwrong me : I ery for yet 
E( Lo: Vouſhall before Tleaur you, 
Ls ls all chis (poke in carneſt ? 
El, Lo: Yes, and more as ſoone as Leanget it out, 
G | | 


Ls,Well 


| 
| 


The Scorneful Lady. 

Ls, Wclloutwith't, I.. L.; Youre let me ſee, 

Ls. One that has vs d you with too much reipe#, | 

Eid. L-. One that hath vs d me(fince you will kaue it ſo) the 
{:&, the moſt Foot boy · like, without te ipett of what 1 was; or 
whit you — 5 be bymeʒy ou haue vs d me,as I would vſe a lade 
ride him off's legs, then turns him to the Commons ; you have 
vs d me with diſcretion,and | thanke ye · Ii you haue many more 
ſuch pretty Sernants, pray build an Hoſpitall, and when they tre 
old, pray keepe ym for ſhame, 

Ls, I cannot chinke yet this is ſerious. 

E.. Lo. Will you haue more ont? 

Ls : No faith, there's enough if it be true: 

Too much by all my part, you are no Louer then? 

El. Le, No, I had rather be a Carrier, 

Les. Why the Gods amend all. 

El, Le, Ntither doe I thinke there can be fuch a fellow found 
ith world, to be in lone with ſuch a froward woman; if there bee 
fuch, th are mad, ene comfort vm. No you kane all, and I as new 
a mans light, and ſpirited, that I ſeele my ſelſe cleane through 
another creature, O tis braue to be ones owne man, I can ſce you 
now as would fee a Picture, fit all day by you and never kiffe 
your hand : heare you fing. and never fall back ward:but with as 
fer atemper,25 | would heare a Fidler, riſa and thanke you. I can 
now keepe my money in my parſe, that till was gadding out for 
Scatfes and Waſtcoits: and keepr my hand from Mcrcert ſheep- 
skins finely, I can tate Matton now, and feall my ſelſe with wy 
two ſhillings, and can ſee a Play for eighteenc pence againe 11 
can my Lacie. 

Ls, Thecarriage of this fellow vexes me. Sir, pray let mee 
ſpeake a little priuate with you I muſt not ſuffer this. 

El. Le. Ha, ha, ha, what would you with me ? 
You will not tauiſh mc? Now, your ſet ſpeech ? 

Ls, Thou per iut d man» 0 
El. Lo. Ha, ha, ha, this is a ſine exordiam? 

And why I pray youperiur'd ? 

L. Did yo2 nor ſweare a thouſand thouſand times you lou d 
rac beſt of all things ? 

EL. Lo, | doe conſe ſle it : make your heſt of that. 

Ls, Why doc you ſay you doe not then? 


E. L.. Nay 


—  — —— 
R * — 


* 


. The Searmefull Lady. 


CAA. Le. Nay Ile ſiyeate it, 
And giue ſaffieient reaſons vb owne vſage. 

hos Dos you not loue mo now then? El, Le, Nofaith, 

Did you ener thinke I lou'd = dearely ? 

FF "ag Tes, but Iſee but rotten fruits onꝰt. 

Ls: Doe not denie your hand for I muſt kifſe it, and take my 
at fare woll now let me dic ſo you be happie  * 

Z.. Le: I am too fooliſh : Ladie, ſpeike deare Ladie. 

Ls. No let me die. She ſwounes, 

1a: Oh my Sifter Abi O my Ladic,helpcabelpe, 

Har : Run forfome Rojaſoli ? 

E. Le. Thane plaid the fine aſſe : bend her bodie, Ladie,beft, 
deateſt, worthieſt Ladie, heare your Servant: I am not as | ſhow d: 
O «retched foole to Ring away the lewellof thy life thus. Guac 
ner more aire,ſec ſhe begins toftir,ſwert Miſtris heare me 

L1: Is my Seruant we El Le. * 


La. Then 1 care not. 
ſaver 
op eee 
ft; ech not the world 1027 wonne me to 
Ladieanie word ſpołe to my end diftarbe 0 quiet peace: ſor 
{o0ne: ſhall you know a general raine, then my faith broken, Do 
not doubt this Mittres, forby my life | cannot liue without a 
Come eme, yon ſhall ot greeire; rather be angt ie, n 
flictioa on ate: will ſuket. O 1 could cure my fe era 2 
vpon me Vpon my faith it w#s bur x tricke to trie you, knowing 
you '0u'd-me deatelie, de yer Rrangely that you would ncuer ſhew 
itthough my meancs was all humilitie. 


Ai. Ha, ha, El. L. How now 7 
Ls! 1 tharke hereto rain 1. hs, 
2 fabrdil.one.a ft deuiſe do hike cangfir Dott 


{cacelefle he: rout d Your [\hoatd feurie for you mol 
know your felic to bean arrant affe l. eee 
Ithante you Sir, Ha, ha, ha. 
Mar. Tale here Wi Ihe ay oth 1 dune 75 
A8, Ha, ha, b. 9 25 =o 
Albig. Step to het fir actor 
- Ile goc to 


T he $cornefull Lady. 
I amlfool'd, 1 dec corteflc it, finely fond. 
Ladic fool'd Madam, and I thanke you fo: it. 
Le, Faith tis nat ſo much wottk Sir: 
But if | knew u hen you come next a burding, 
lle haue a ſtonget noole to hold the Woodcocke, 
All. Ha. va, ha. 
Fla, Ls. | am glad to ſee you merrie, pray laugh on. 
Mar, Had + ard heart that could nat laugh at yon fit, ha, ha. 
Ls. Pray Siſtcr doc not laugh, j oule anger him, ; 
And then hee raile like a rude Coſtermorger, 
That Schoole- boves had cooz:ned of his Apple, 
As loud and ſcnceleſſe ? 
E Le, 1 wlll got taile. 
Mar Faith then lets he ate him Sifter ? 
El, Ls. Ves, you ſhall keare me. 
Le. Skall we be the better by it then? 
EIA. Lo. No, he that makes a woman better by his wo:ds, 
Ile haue him Sainted : blowes will not doe it. 
Ls. By this light hee le beate vs. 
El ler Lo, You doe dt ſetue itrichlys 
Arm ay liue to haue a Beadle dot it. 
Ls, Now herailes? 
Elder Lo. Come ſcornefull Folly, 
If this be taili g. cu ſhalſheare me raile, 
Le,Pray put it in good words then, 


El. Lo. The wor ſt are good enough for ſuch a trifle, 
Such a proud pe- ce of Cobweblawne, 


Lazy: Youbir* Sir? 
El. Le: I wouldrill the bones „and | had my will. 
Aar. We had beſt muxzell him, he growes mad. 

E1, Lo. Iwould tete la w ſull in the next great ſick nes to bane 
the Dogs ſpated thoſe harmelcfle greatures, and knocke ich head 
theſe hot continual! plagucs, women that are more infectious. 
| hope the ſtate will thinke on t. 

Lady: Are you well vic? 

Mar. tie lookes as chough he hed a greeuous fit ath Collick. 

El, L Greene. ginger will cure me ? | 

Albig. Ile heate a trencher for him. | 
Eid, Le:Durty December doe, Thou with a face at olds Bs 


"a nn E—_—_——_— 


Tie Scornefull Lady, | 


Pater, ſuch a Prognoſticatingnoſe : thou thing that ten yeares 
fince has left tobe a woman,0utwornethgexpettationofa Baud; 
ani th dry bones can reach at no: ig now, but gotds ot dine- 
pinnes, pray goe fetch atrencher got: ; 

Ledy : Let him alone, is crackt : 

Abe Ile ſee him hang d fi d. is a braftly fellow to vſe a wo⸗ 
nia of my breedi g thus; murry is a: would were a man, ide 
make him este his K Haues word? 

El. L.: Tie your ſhe Octer vp, good Lady folly, ſh:e linkes 
worle then a Bearebaiting. 

Lety: Why willyou be angry now + 

Eli. Le: Goe paitt and purge, callin your kennell with you: 
youa Lady / 

4. Sirra, looke tp'r againſt the quarter Seſſions, if there 
be good behauĩour in the world, ile haue thee bound toit. 

E, Le You muſſ not ſeek: it in your Ladies hoaſe thempray 
ſend this Fertet hom, and ſpinne good Ae. And 
that your Ladiſhip may know in what baſe maner you haue vs' 
my ſernice, I do: from this haure hate thee hartily ; and though 
your foliy ſhould whip you to repentance, waken youa: leng h 
to ſee my wrongs, tis not the indeauour of your life ſhall winm* ; 
not allche friends you hauc intetee lion, not your ſubmiſſiae let 
ters, thougb they ſpoke , as many teares as wards z not your 
kn: es gro ne toth ground in penitenc?, nor all your ſtate , to 
kid: you; nor my pardon no: will toi ae you Chritian buriall 
if youdye thus ſo farewell. Whenl am married and madeſare,” 
lle come and viſit you ag ine, and vexe you Ladic, By all my 
hopes lle bee a torment to you, worle thena tedious winter, [ 
kno you will treant and ſue to mee. but (anc tha: labour: Ile ra- 
ther laue a ſeuit and continuall chirlt, rather contract ay j oith 
to drinke and ſacerdote ypoν quarrels, ot take 2 drawne whore 
fro n an Heſpitall, that time, dileales, and cu had eaten, chen 
to be dravyne to loue you» 

Le. H1ha, ha, pray doe, but take heed though, 

El. Ls, From thee, faiſe dice, lades, Cowards, and plaguy 
Summ:rs, good Lord deliver me. Ex. Eld, Lone, 


La. Bat harke you Seruanr, barke yee: is hee gone ? call him 
aine ; | 
Abi, Hang him Padocke, : 

GS 3 Lin 
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T he Scorneſinll Laay. 
La: Art thou hete ſt ill? ſlie, flie, andoall my Seruant, flleor 
nete ſee me more. 
Albig : | had rather knit againe then (ce that taſcall but I muſt 
doe it. Ft Albig. 
L. I would be loath to anger him too much what fine ſoolety 
is this in a women, to vſe thoſe men moſt frowardly they loue 
moſt?If I ſhould looſe him thus. I were righely ſerued. I hope in 
not ſo mueh himſelfe, to rake it to th heatt: how now ? willhee 


come backe?  Emn,Abig, 
Abig.Neuer he ſweares whillt he enn 2 ther's any 
woman lining: he ſwore he would ha me firſt, - 


La : Pidit thou intreat him weneh ? 

Abig, As well 251 could Madam. But this is fill your way, to 
lou; being abſent,and when he's with you, lam ah at him and abuſe 
him, There's z:other way if you ould hit on t. 

La, Thou laiſt true, get me paper, pen and inke, lle rite to 
him, ide be loth he ſhould ſleepe ins anger. 

Women arc moſt ſooles when they thinke th are wiſeft. 
Ex. omnes. 
AMuſic be. Euter young Loxeleſſe and Widdow eng £0 b 
Married: wih them bu Comrades, 


id. Pray fir eaſt off theſe F:llowes, as vaſitting ſor yom bare 
knowl:dge,und farre more your companie: iſt fic ſuch Raga muf- 
fins as theſe are ſhould beate the nameof friends? and furniſh out 
⁊ cidill houſeꝰ y'2re to be married now, and men that loue you 
muſt expect a cout ſe far fr6 jourold catrieri li you will kee pe vm, 1 
tutne vnto th ſtable, & there make vm groomes: and yet now. I 
con ſider it. uch beggars once (et a hoiſe back, you hauc beard wil 
ride, ho firte you had beſt ta looke to. 4 

(ap. Heare you youithat muſt be Ladie pray conter:t j our ſelſe 
and thinke vpon your carriage foone at night, what dreſling will 
beſt take your Knight, what waſlcore, what cordiall will do well 
ih morning tor him, what cricrs haue yon? 

W:4, Wit doc you meane Sir? a 1.4 

(ap. Thoſethart muſt ſa itch him vp:if he ſtart well feate not 
but crie Saint Gevrge,and beare him hard: l en you pet cciuc his 
wind growes het and want ing. let him a little dow ne, is fleet nate 
doubt him, and ſtands ſound. 


Wi: Sir # 


The Scornefull Lady. 
id. Sir, you here theſe fellowes ? 
To.Ls: Mertie companions, wench, metrie companions : 
ia. Jo one another let vm bee companions , but good Sir 

not to you: you ſhall be ciuill and ſlippaff the e baſe trappi 

, He (hall not need, my moſt ſweer Ladie Grocer,it he be 
ciuill, not your powdered Sugar. nor your Reaſens thallperſwade 
the Captaint to liue a Coxecombe with him;let him be ciuill and 
eate i'th Are bes, and ſee what will come ont. 

Poet Let him bee ciuill, doe: vndoe him; I, that's the 
next way, I will not take ¶ if hee bee ciuill once ) to hundred 
pounds a yeate to lius with him ; bgeciuill? there's a ttimme 
pet ſvaſion. ww. : 

Cap, It thou beeſſ ciuill Knight, as Jene defends it, get thee a- 
nother noſe,hat will be puld off by the angrieboyes tor thy con- 
ucrfion : the children thou ſhale get on this Ciaillian cannot in. 
hericby the law, thare Euch, and all thy ſport mcere Mor. 
rall leeberie: when they are growne having bur little in vm. they 
may prooue Haberdaſhers, or groſſe Grocers , like their deare 
Dimme there prerhee be eiuill Knight, in time thou miſt reade 
to thy houfhold; ard bee drunke once a yeare : this would ſhew 
finel * ' I 

75 Lo, I wonder ſweet heart you will offer this,you doe not 
rnderſtand theſe Gentlemen: I will be ſhort and pithy : I had ta- 
ther caſt you of by the way of charge : theſe are Creatures, that 
nothing goes to the maintairunce of but Corne and Water. I 
will krepe theſe fellowes iuſt in the Competence of two 

Hennes. | 

. If you can eaſt it ſo Sir, you hane my liking ? if they 
tate lefſey | ſhould not be offended e By? how theſe Sir, can live 
pon fo little as Carne and Water, I am vnbelecuing. 

Yo, Lo. Why prethee ſweet hart what's your Ale is not that 
Corne and Water my ſweet Widdow ? 

e but my ſweet Knight where t the meat to this, and 
cloathes that they muſt looke tor ? | 
Teng Lo: In this ſhort ſentence Ale, isall included: Meate 

Drinke, and Cloth; Theſe are no raucning Footemen , no 

fellowes , that ar Ordinzries dare gate their eighteene 

thriee out before they riſe, and _ goe hungrie to play and crack 
more nuts then would ſuffice a dozen Squirrels ; befides the din, 


7 he Scornefull La. | 
which is damnable :1 haꝗ rather taile and bee con ad to a Nu. 
naher, then line amongſt ſi en taſcals che ſe ate peopic of ſuch a 
cleane diſcretion in tho ir diet, of fuch a moderate lultcnance, that 
they ſweate if they but ſmell hot meate. Torres 15 poiſon. they 
hate a Kirchin as they hate a Counter, and ſhow vm but à Fether. 
bed they (wound. Ale is their eating and their drinking ſurely, 
which kee pes their bodiis cle ate, and ſoluble. Bread is a binder, 
and tot that aboliſſit euen in their Ale, hoſe loll toome fils an 
apple, which is more aire an1ot ſubtillet nature. Te reſt they 
take is little, and that little is little ealie: For like fri menof 
orders they do correct their bodies with a bench. ot a poore ftub. 
borretable ; if a chimney offer it ſelie with ſome ſe broken rys 
ſhes, they arc in donc: when they are ſicke, chac*s drunke, they 
may haue freih ſtcaw e ſe they doc deipiſe theſe worldly pampes 
rings, For their poore apparell, tis worns out to the diet ; new 
they ſceke none, and it a man ſhouldeffzr, they arc angrie: ſcaret 
to berecrneil'd againe with him: you ſhall cot heare em as ke one a 
caſt doublet ot ce in a ye ate, which is modefty bett ing my poore 
friends : you ſec their Wardrope though l. der, competent : For 
ſhires I take ir, they are things worne out of theif remembrance, 
Lovfie they will be when tHity liſt, and At angie. which ſhowes 
a fine variecy: & then to cute em,a Ter limepit, which is litle 
cha ge, two dogs, and thele; theſe two may be cur'd tor 3 · pence. 

*. Lou haue halte perſwaded me. pray vie your ple a ſu e: and 
my good triends lir cel do know your Fer Ile take an order, meat 
ſhall not oſt.nd you, you ſhall haue Ale. 

Cap: Weagske no more, let it be mighty Lady: and if we petiſh, 
then out owe ſinnes on vs, 

To. Lo. Come torward Gentlemen,to Church my boy es. when 
we haue done, lle giue you ct eere in bow les. E xenwvt, 
Fins Attus Quarts, 


— _k- — — 


ACTVS, ;. Sc NA, l. 


i Enter Elder Lonelofſa, - 5% 

Elder Kone : This ſenceleſle woman vexcs me toth heart, e 
will got from my memory : would ſhee were a man for | 
houres,that I might beate het. If 1 had beene vahat 


— — — 


Tie Scoriefull Lady. 


ie alous, t had bin an euen lay ſhe might haue ſcoru d me but to be 
young. by chis light I chinke as proper as the proudeſt j made 
as cleagc, 45 Rcaight,and ftrong backt meanes and manners e- 
quall with the beſt cloth of filaer Sir i'th kingdom: But theſe 
are things at ſomꝭ time of the Moone, below the cut of Canuas : 
Sorc ſhe has ſome Meeching raſcall in ker houſe, ſome 
ſh: bath ſeenebeare (like another M/s ) quarters of Milt vpor 
bis backe, and fing wittit, thraſh all day, and ith eveging in his 
locking, Ac ike vp a Hernepipe,and there ſtinke two houres,and 
nete 3 Whit the worle man; theſe are they, rheſe ficele chind raf- 
eals that vdoe vs all, Would l had beene a Carter, ot « Conch. 
man, I had done the deed ete this time. Enter Sernant, 

Ser ; dir, ate s Centleman without would ſpeake with you: 

E.. Ls. Bid him come in, 

Emer Welſord. 

Wel : By your leaue Sir, 

Eld.Ls You are welcome, what's your will Sir d 

el: Hue you forgotten me? 

El Ls: | do: not mughremember Yew, 

Lon malt Sir. I aun that geneleman youplens'd to wrong, 

in your diſguiſe, I haue jnquired yon out. 

EI Lo-l was diſguiſed indecd fir it 1 wreng'd you, Pray where 
and when ? a 

W.: In ſuch i Ladies houſe, I need not name her, 

E. L/. l doc temembet you , you ſeem d to bee & Suter to chit 
Lide ? 5 

* If you remember this; doe not forpet 
vs d me chat was 


. 


no — to quarrell in pray yeath 


[f you be honeſt with me, without more vrging, 
elle I muſt Yoas- : 
EI, Lo. Sir I dare ber neuer for a woman, I will not have 


: if you hane 


ker in my cauſe he morts ſo is not my 
Nodler SubieR foreur Swords, 1 am: 


= 


" The Scornefull Lady. 
ſake, if we ſhou!4 leave our reaſon, and runne en vpon our ſence)? 
ke Rem i the litt le world of good men would laugh at vs, and 
d:(piſevs, fixing vpon our deſperate memorics the never. worns 
out names of Fooles. and F-<ncers, Sir tis not ſeare, but reafon 
makes metell yon ; Inthis | had rather he'pey on Sir, then Hare 
you, and you ſhall finde it,. though you threw your ſelſe into 46 
many dangers as ſhe offers, though you tedet me het Joſt name e. 
net ie day, and find her i ut new honours with your Sword, you 
ſhall but be ber mirth as | have beenes» 


.. laske you mercie Sir, you haue tane my edge (ff: yet! 
would fi ia: be cuen with this Ladie. 

El. L.. In which ile be your helper: we are two, and they are 
two: two Siſters,rich alike only the elder has the prouder dow. 
rie: la ttoth I pittie this diſgrace in you, yer of mine one | am 
lencelt ſſe : doe but follow my councell, and ile pawne my Spirg, 
wel oucr teich em yer; the meanes is this, 

Enter Seruant, 
Ser: Sir there's a Gentlewoman will needs ſpeake with you 
Icinro: krepe her out, ſhe'sentered Sir? 
£1 Ls lti3chewairingwomart pray be not ſeene : (irrha hold 


k-r i 1diſcourſe a while : harke in yourreare, goe, ind diſpa chi its 
quickly, when l come in, ile tell you all the proic, 


W-1, 1 care not which | haue. Eæu Weljord, 
F.. L.. Away, tis done,ſhe muſi not ſee you : now Lady Gy. 
miner what ne Ves with you ? 
Enter Abigal. 


Abię. pray leave theſe frowps Sir, and tece iue this letter, 
El, Le. From whom good vanitie ? 


Abg. Tisfrom my Lady Sir : alas good ſoule, ſhee eries and 
take: on? 


EL. Do's ſhe ſo good Soulc? wod ſh not haue a Ca wdle dos 
ſhe lend you wich your fiat Oraterie goody T y to tie mee to 
beliefe againe ? Bring out the Cat hounds , ile make you rake a 
tree whore, then wirh my tiller bring downe your Grbſhip , and 
then haue you caft, and kung vp ich warren. 


Abg. 1 am no beaſt Sir, would you kacw it. 


F. Wod | did tor I am yet very doubrfull ; what will you 
ſay now 7? | 


Ang. Nothing not 1; 
l E. L. 


_ 


Tie Scornefull Lady, 


E, L/. Art thou a woman, and ſay noching ? 

Ab, Vnlelle youheare me with more moderation, l tin ſprake 
wile eno' gh, | | 

E. Le. ihr loud enough ? will your Lady love me ? 

A. it ſcemes ſo by her letter, and her lamertations z but you 
gre ſuch another man. 

B.. Lo Not ſuch another 23 1 was, Mumps nor will not bee: 
ile reade her fine Epiſtle : ha, ha, ha, is net thy Miſtres mad? 

Ab, For you ſhe will bee, tis a ſhame you ſhould yſs 2 poore 
gentle woman fo vntowardhj ʒſhe loues the ground you tread on; 
and you (hard heart) becauſe ſhee ieſted with you meane to kill 
her; tis a fine corqueſt as they ſay; 

El, Lo, Haſt thou ſo much maiſtare in thy whitleather hide 
yer, that thou canſt crie ? 1 wod have ſworne thou hadſt beene 
touchweod five yeare fince; Nay let itraine, thy face chops for 
a ſhower like g drie Dunghill, | 

Ale got indure this Ribavidrie; Fare well i th diuel name ; if 
my Ladie die, ile be ſwotne before a lury, thou art the cauis on t. 

E/, Le, Doe Miukin doe, deliuer to your Ladie from me this - 
| meanc to ſee her, if l haue no other bulinefſe : which before ile 
want to come to her; meanc to goe ſeeke birds neſts: yer, may 
come too: but if | come, from this door till i ſee her, will Ithinke 
how coraile vildly at her; how to ve xc het, and make her crie fo 
much, that the Phiſition if ſhes fall ficke vpon'r, ſhall want vrine 
fade the cauſe be: and ſhe temedile ſſe die iner herefie: Farewell 
old Adage, I hope to ſee the boyes mak on thee. 

«46, Ttvarta vile man, God blefſe my lar fro thee, 

B, L- Thou haſt but one, and thats . 
makes thee hobble fo; you muſt be ground ith breech like a toß. 
youle nete ſpin wellelſe : Farewell Fytchocte. Err, 

Emer Laay dlone, 

La. It is not firange that cuerie womans will ſhould tracks 
out ne w wayes to diſtube her felte > it I ſhould call my reaſon 
to accompt, it cannot anſwer why 1 kerpe my ſclie from 
mine owne wiſh z andſtoppe the man l lone from his; and e- 
uery houte repent againe, yet till go ot? : I know tis like a man. 
that wan:s his naturall lcepe, and growing dull would glad. 
ly giucthe remnantot bis lite for two houtes reſt j yerthrough 
his frowardnefle, will rather chooſe to watch another man s 

H 2 drow fic 
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Drowſie a3 hee, then take his one repoſe, All this I łnowiytt 
2a trange peuiſnnes and auger, not to haue the power to do things 
vn. xpected. carries me away to mine oWneruine : I had rather 
die : ſometimes ther not diigrac in publiłe him whom people 
thinke 1 Ibue, and doot with oates, and am in eatneſi then: O 
What are We! Men, you muſt anſwer this, that dare cbcy ſuch 
things as ve command. How row hat newes ? 

Ab. Faith Madam none worth hearing, © Enter Abgas. 

Ls, Is he not come? Al, No ttuely. 

Le, Nor has he writ ? 13 

Ad, N. ither. I pay God you hause not vndone your ſelſe : 

Las. Wky, but or ſaies ke? 

eAb. Faich he talks ſltangelß ?: IL. How Rrangely ? 

4. Firſt ar your Letter he laught exrreamely ? 

La, What in contempt ? 

Ab, Hee laught monſtrous lond, as hee would die, and when 
you rote it, | thinke you were in no fuck merry mood, to pro. 
goke him that way and having done hecried alaſſe for her, and 
violently laught againe. 

La. Did he? Ab, Les till I was angry. 

La. Angry,why ? why wert thou angry ? he did doe bat tell. 
Idid deſerue it, hee had beene a foole, an vnſit man for any ene 
to loue, had hee not lauglu thus at mec : you were angry, that 
ſhoaw'd your folly ; | ſhall loue him more for that, then all that ers 
be did before: but ſaid he nothing elie? 

Ab. Many vacertaine things : hee ſaid though yoa had mocks 
him, becauſc you were a woman, hee could wiſh to doo you fo 
much fauour as toſre you: yet ke faid, hee knew you raſh, and 


was loath to off:nd you with the ſight of one,whom now he was 
bound not te leaue. 


La, Whit one was that? 

Al. I know at, but trucly I dee fearethere is a erm 
there : for I heard che ſcruants, as I paſt by ſome, whiſper ſuch a 
thing: and as | came backe through the hall, there were two oc 
three Clarkes writipg great conuayances in hat, which they aid 
were for the it Miſtris joyater, 

La. Tis very like, and fit it ſhould be ſo.for he does think, and 


reaſonably thinke, char I ſhould him wick my idle tricks 
. m Ree 


oh. At. 


— 3 — 


The ſcornefult Ladte.' 
. At laſt he ſaid.it ſhould * hard but , wv 1 
Sass. e would bee gene. 
La. All we that are aaf d Women, tom a3 well as ment were 
a farre more Noble thing to grace where we ate grac t, & givere- 
ſpc there #her we arc reſpected: yet we praRile a w . 
ad neuet bend ont eyes on men wich pleaſure, till ey Goa 4 
e loſſc of 


way to giuc vs a negle@ : then wer, tos late, percein 
eels ve might haue had. a dote to death. Pe n Martha, 

Ma. Siſter yonders yourſetuint, wich a pertlewon 5 with him 

La. Where ? Mar, Choſe at the dooxe. 

Le. Ah las I am'vndone, 1ftaiche E betroch d. 7 
Wat kied oſ woman is ſhe? 

Mar, A molt ill faubovred one. with her Mia ae on: 
and how het ies ſhot ld mend the reft I know not, 

Le: But yet her mind was of a milder ſluſfe then mine was, 

Ever EA. Lontleffe, and ford in Woman: e, 

L.. Now I ſee him git my hart yas jr ; en ire, 
mans pride) fo that I cannot ſpeake a gentle wordtobim, lame 

£1 Lo, By yout leaue here. 22 

La, How now, what new tricke inuites youbither 2 - 

Ha: you a fine deuice againe ? ] _ 

£1 Le. Faith this is che fineſi dcuiee I laue now : * 
How doſt tt ou ſweete heat * 

wel, Why very well, ſo long as 1 may phaſe, 

You my deare Louer. I not can, ner will, 
Be il] when you _ well, well — = _ 

El. Le, O thy ſweet temper : what would ]hene given, thee 
Lady bad bene like thee : ſceſt thou het / that — — 5 7 
ioy dd with thy humble mind, had made a wench indeed. 

Wel. Klas wy loue, what God hath done, I dare not thinke to 
mend. Ivſe no paint, gor any drugs of Art, my hands aud face 
wil ſhew it. Ret 

La. Why whit thir g haue you brought to ſhew vs there ? doe 
you take ny 11 0 tent 

EI. Le. A Gedlike thing. not to t for money : tis 
Miſtres : in whotnn thete is no paſlion, not no ſcorne what 1 with 
is for law ; pray you falnte her. . 


Ls, Salute nere by this good light, I would not kille her for 
halic my wealch, | 
Hy HL, Why - 


1 he Scornofull B. 
El. Le. Why ? why pray you. _ 4 


You ſhall ſee me doc afore you: looke you; | 
Ls. Now fie ypon thee,a b:aft would aot have Jun'c.l wou'd 

not kiſſe thee of a monerth to gaiac a Kingdame, 
El. Lo. Martic yon thall not be ctoubſed. | 
L.. Why was there euet ſuch a M as this ? 

Sure thou att mad, „aer 

El. I.. I vas mad once, When ! lou'd pictures ; for what ate 
ſhape and colours elle, but pures? ia that ta nie hide the eli: 
an endles maſſe of vertues, when all your ted & hite ones want 


Le,” An this is ſhe yon ate o marti, s t not (it. 
El, Lo. Yes indeed ist. <= * | 
Le, God giue you ioy. - £1, Lo. Amen. 


Wet. I tharke you, as vaknowne tor your good wiſh, 
The like to you wheneuer you ſhall wed, 
El. Ls. Og ile Spirit. 
Ls. You thenke me? [ pray 
Keepcl your breath nearer you, I doe not like it. 
Wr. Iwould not willingly offend at all, 
Much leffs a Lad e of your worthie parts, 
Elac Le. Sweet, Sweet? | 
Le: doe not thirkerhis woman can by nature be thus, 
Thus vg!y ; ſure ſhe's ſom: common Sttumpet, 
Deform d with exerciſc of ſ nne? 1 
Wel. O Sir belecus not this, ſot heauen ſo comfort meas | am” 
free from toule pollution with auie man my honour tane a ay. 
am no waman. : | 
El. Lo, Ariſe my deareſt Soule; I doe not credit it. Alas, I feare 
her tend et heart will break with this repreachyfie that you know 
no more Ciuilitie to a weake Virgin, Tis no matter Sweet, let her 
ſay what ſhewill, thou art not worſe to me, and therefore not at 
all; be carcleſle. 
Wis For all things elſe I would, but for mine honor; Me thinks. 
EV, L-. Alas, chine honour is not flain d, 
Is this the buſinefle that you ſenc tor me about? 
Ma Faith Siſter you are much roblame.to vic a woman, what 
Here ſhe be, thus ile lalute hei: You are welcome hither, 
el, Ihumbly thanke yon · 
El,Lo, Milde yet as the Doue,forall theſe iniat ies. Come ſball 
we 


. 
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de, | lone thee not ſo ill io ke hee bete a 
—2 the worlds ends. pe re ing Locke 


Le: Why whither now ? 
2 Lo: Nay you ſhall never know decay Hall find 
| pray let me ſprake with you. (mc, 

— 0 Tis very well : come, bd me 

Le. I pray you ler me ſpeike with you, 4 . 

El. Lo. Yes for another mocke. 

La: By heanen I baue no mockes : good Sir a word, 

El, Lo: Though you defſtruc not A hands, yet if 
youbce in ſuch carneſt, Ile ſpeake a word with you ? but The 
{cc you be briefe: ſot in good Faiththere's a Parkin and aliceice 
ſtay for vs it Chufeh all this while 3 and ou know tis ni 

La:Sir,grue me — \(K/ me and whatſocuer I haue here» 
totore ſpoke ieſtingly. or i: for ere bor meicy any where, 
what | ſhall vcter How's from my heart, ad bs | Mcane, 


El. L. Well, well what doc you mcane? g 
Ls. mo I one your Mithres, and you my Seryant ? 
El. Lo: Otis about the old matter. 
Le: Nay good Sir ftay me out ; 1 n 
Jour ſelie, why you ſhould take this woman, an 
El. Le, prethee why nat, deſetues ſhe't no? 1 222 750 
La: | chinke not, if you will Looke 
Wrh an ind Ferencie ypon vs both, | | . A 
El Le, Vpon your 12ccs,tistrue : but if tudjcially wala 
our eyes vpon your minds, you art achoofand w zen other in 
worth: She cannot found in ieft,nor ſet N r ou: ng. 
ber peeviſbnes,and bis af tion: nor croſſe what he lajes 
it be Cenonica l. She's a good plaine t ch, bvse! 
will haue het, and bring inc luſt ie boycs to drow th the S lei 
litt at Pigs of lead : and for a wiſe, has 1 
cin yon doe in a hoaſhold to prouide far re 1 
and get vm / your t is to dteſſe you; e 
eite ; when ſhe can doe a thouſand praſi: able thing "how 
pretti⸗ well in the Paiſtiie, e 
cram d, ſhe cuts See 
bals ; Aud ae As T f 
La, Admit it true, werefarre beyond _ 
docs chat giue you a licence to forſweare your ſelfe 
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El, Le, Forfweare my (clie, how Þ 

La. Pethaps you hue forgot the innatherable oathes yon hy 
ritered in diiclaiming all for wiucs but mee : Ile not tem 
you: God giue you loy. 

&t. Lo. Nay bot codceiue mee, the intent o onthes is euet m. 
detſtood · admit I ſhou'd ptoteſt ta ſuch a ſtierd. to ee bim it his 
lodging tomorrow : Diuines would nauer hold me periur'd, fl 
were ftrveke bind, or he hid hit where dil geat ſcarn could 
not finde him : lo there were nocrofſe act of mine o ne in t. Can 
it be imo g meine to force you to marriage, and io haue you 
whether you will or go? 

IA, Alas you gerd rot. IME already tender of my (elfe and 
ehen you are forfwornme, 

El. Ls. Some Ninn I fee indeed mult neee farily fall ypon mee, 
as whoſo:uer deales with women ſhallnener vicerly void u:yes 

1] would chaſe the leaſi i1] ;which is to ferfake y ou.chat hau: dong, 
mee all the abuſes of a malignant w otenan's my (ereice, 
and would haue held mee prating about marriag till i had beene 
paſt pertingofehildren : then her that hach ſot tool e her lamily. 
and 2 her tender body in my hard, vpan my word. 

La. Which of vs ſwote you ict 'ro? | 

. Lo, Why to ou. 

Le. When oath is to be kept then. 

b/ Lo, Iprethee doe not vige my ſinnes vnto me, 

Wichout I could amend vm. 

Ls, Why you may by wedding me, 

E1,Cs, How will that fatisfie my word toher ? 

La, Tis not to be kept, and needs no ſatistact ion, 

Tis an error far tor repentarice onelv. 

El, Le: Shall I liue to wrong that tender hearted vii gin ſo? It 
may not be? | 

Ls, Why may it te be? 

EA, L, Ife Ae Lhad rather marry thee then her: but yet 
mine honeſtic ? © 
I, What 1 Ns more preſerned this way - 

Se by this light ſernant thou 1 1 lie Biſſe thee ont 
dart * indeed 1 fi i ae lie vr Gal it. 
= is no ſinne at All. trig 
wel O my beat - | 


\ 
: : * 
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Mr. Help? Siſter, this Ladie ſwoun:s, 
E.. l. How doe you? Wel, Why very well, if you be (a+ 
CI. Le. Since a quiet mind: liues not in any woman: I ſhall doe 
a moſt vngodly thing. H: are me one word more. hich by all my 
hopes Iwill not alter. I did make an oath when you delaid me ſo; 
that this very night I would be married. Now if you wi 
without delay, ſuddenly, as late as it is. with your owne Minter 
to your oWne Chappell, Ile wed you and to bed. 
Ls, A macth deare ſervant, a 
El, Lo, For if you ſhould forſake me now, | care not. ſhe 
not though for allher iniuries. ſuch is her ſpirit, Ii i be not aha 
med to kiſſe der now I part, may I not liue. | 
Wel. I ſer you goe, is ſliely as you thinke to ſteale away: yet l 
will pray for you; All bleſfings of the world light on you two, 
chat you may line tobe an aged paice. All curſes on m iſ I doe 
not lpcake what I doe wiſh indeed. 
E/. Lo, It can ſpeakoto purpoſe to her, | am a villaine. 
La, Seruant a way, p 
Mar, Sitter, will youmarrie that inconftant man? chinke you 
he ill nat caſt you off to morrow, to wrong a Ladie thus, lookt 
ſhe like ditt. t was baſely done. May you nere proſpet with kim. 
el. Now God forbid. Alas I was vnworchy, fo I told him. 
Ar, That was your mdefty, to good for him. 
| would not fee your wedding fora world. 
Ls, Cruſe chuſe come Teng lone. Ex. IL. CI L. & Tong. 
Air. Dlic vp your eies forlooth, you ſhall not thinke we are 
vnciuul, all tach brafts ast deſe. Would I knew how to giue you 
a rcucnge 
Wel. So would not l: No let me ſuffer truly, the Idefire, 
Mit, Pray walke in with me, Tis very lite, and you {ball ſtay 
ali night : your bed ſhall be no worſe then mine; i with could 
baut doe you right. 
Wel. My humble thankes : 
God grant I may but thue to quit your ſous. r. 
Enter Teng Leseleſſt and Sal, 
I.. Lo. Did your Maker ſend for me Soucli? 
54, Yes, he did ſend for your worſhip Sir, 
To, Lo, Dos you know the bufineſſe ? | 
34. Alas Sir, I know * am n 


| 
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houres of eating, My dancing dayes ate done Sir, | 

To Lo. What art thou now then. 7 

$4, If you conſider me in little, am with your wot ſhips reve. 
rence Sir,a raſcall: one that vpon the next anger ot your brother, 
muſt raiſe a ſconce by the high way,and fell ſwxches ; My wife is 
learningnew Sir to weaue inckle. 

To Lo. What doll thou mcanc to doe with thy children Sani. 

Sa, My eldeſt boy is halte a rogue «lready, he u as berne bur- 
Ren, and your worſhip knowes , that is a prettie Repto mens 
capalſions, My youngeſt boy I purpeſe Six to bind for ten yeeres 
to a Iaoler, to draw vader him, that ke may ſhe vs mercy inhis 
ſunct ion. | 

7. Le.. Yourfamilie is quartered with diſcretion - you are re- 
ſolued to Cant then i where S ſhall your ſceanc he. 

Ce, Bregers mull be no choofers, 

Incoery place (1 take it) hut tbe lockes 

Te. L. This 1s your drigking, and your whoring Sv, 
told you of it, but your heart was heardned, 

54. Tu true, You were the ficit that told me of it, I do remem- 
ber yet in teates, you told me you would haue hotes, and in chat 
paſſion Sir, you broke oat thus: Theu miſerable man, xt pent, and 
brew three ſttikes more in a hogſhed. T is noone ere be drunke 
now, and the time can tatty tor no man. 

Te, Lo. Y are growne a bitter Gentleman, I ſce miſcry can 
cleere your head better then muſtard. Ile be a lutor for your keyes 
againe Sir. | | 

$8. Will you but be ſo gratious to me Sir ? |, ſhall be bouad. 

To. Le. You ſhall Sir. | 
Lo your bunch againe, or Ile mifle ſouly. 

Fer «4 orecraft. 

Aer, Saue you Gentleman, ſaue you, 

To. Ly. Now Polecar,what yong Rabets neſt have you to draw? 

Mor. Come, prethee bee tamiliar Knight, 

To, Le. Away Foxc, Ile ſend ſor Tetricres for you, 

Mer. Thou att wide yet: Ile kee pe thee companie. 

Te.Ls, I am about ſome buſineſſe ; Indentures; : 

It ye follow me lle beate you : take heeds 
A line Ile eincell your Coxcombe- 
Aer, Thou ari coxcn'd now, 1 am no vſater: 


* 


ka | >. 
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What podte fellow's this > «+ 

Ss. I am poere indeed Sir. 

Mor. Giue kim money Koight: 

Ie. Le. Dde you begin the offering. 

Mer. There poore fellowy, her's an angel! for thee, 

: To, Lo. Art thou in earneſl Hoorecraſr ? 

Mo. Yes faith Knight, Ile follow thy example: thou hadt land 
and thouſands, thou ſpendſt, iind flang@ ] a. andyet it owes in 
double: | purchaſd. rung. & wierdraw'd,for my wealth, loſt, ix 
was cozend:for which I make a vo we, to trie all the waierabous 
ground but lle find a conſtant meanet to riches without curſes. 

Yo. Lo. I am glad of your conuerſion Maſter CMN: 
Vre in a faite contfe, pray purſue it ſtill. 3 

Mor, Come, we are all gi wow, Ile keepe thee company: 
Here honeſt fellow, for this Geutlemans ſake, theres two angela 
more for thee, a 

Sr. God quite you Sir, and keepe you long in this mind. 

Ts L.. Wit chou perſcucre ah 

Ar. Till I have s penny, I have brage cloathes a maki 
two korſes ; canftthon not helpe me to a march Knight, Ile lay a 
thouland pound vpon my crop. eare. PEI} 

Yo. Le. Foote, this is ſtranger then an ieh moaſter, 
There will be no mote ralke of the Cle warres 
Whilſt rhis laſts, come, Ile put thee into blood, 

Ss, Would all his damb'd tribe were as tender hearted, I be- 
ſcech you let this Gentleman joyne with you in the recovery of 
mv key ; | like his good beginning Sir, the whilſt Ile pray for 
boch your worſhips, Yo, Lo, He ſhall Sir, 

Mor,Shall we goe noble Knight?l would faine be acquainted, 

Te, L-, Ile be your feruant Sir. Exam. 

Emer Eid. Lonelefſe and Ladis. 

El. L/, Faith my ſweere Ladit, haue caught you now, mauger 
your ſubtilt ies, and fine deuiſes. be coy aguine now. 

Ls. Prethee [weet. heart telltrue. - RY 

E. Lo, By this light, by all the pleaſures I haue had this 
by your loſt maidenhead, you ate cor:ntd merely, Ihaue caſt 
yond your Wit. That Gentleman is your retainer Weifere. 

Ls, It cinnot be ſo. 

E., rr it ſo ot I miſlake, marke how ſhe 

3 bluſbes 
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bluſhes when you ſee het next. Ha. ha. ha, I ſhall not travel] now 


ha, ha, ha, + | 
Les Prethee ſw et hart be quiet,thou haſt avgred me at heart. 
E1 Lo, Ile pleate you (oane a gaine, Le, Welſord, 


E,. 1 Welford, hee yon hanſome fellow, well bred ac. d 
lande d. your Siſter can inſttuct you in his good parti, hetter then 
dy this tima. 

Le, Vds ſoot am l fecth ouet thus? 

El. Le, Yes ifaith, 

And oucr ſhall ve fecth agine. neuer feare it, 

Ls. I muſt be patient, though it tortore me: 
You haue got the Sunne Sir. 

El. L. And the Moone too. in which Ile be the man, 

L., But had I krone this, had I but ſur mix d it, yen ſhould 
haue hunted three ttaines mores before you had come to tock 
courſe, you ſhould kane hanckt o th bridle, Sir, faith. 1 

El. Le, 1 knew it, and min d wich you, and ſo ble you vp, 
Now you may fee the G:ntlewoman: ſtand cloſe. 

Enter Welford and Martha, 
Mar, For Gods fake Sir, be priuatt in this bufinefle, 
You haue vndone meelſe. O God, what hane | done? 

Wel, Na harmel warrantthers _ 

Aar. How ſhall l looke ypoa my freinds agiine? 

Wuh what face. 

Wel. Why en'e with that : tisa good ene, thou canſt not finde 

a bettet: looke vpon all the taces thou ſhale ſee there, and you ſhall 

finde ym ſmooth ill, faire ill ſweet ſſ ill, and to your thinki 

honeſt ; thoſe haue done as much as yon lane yet, ot date 

Miltres, and yet they keepe no ſt irte. 

M, Good Sir goe in, and put your womars cloatheson: 

It you be ſeene thus, I am la for ever. 

Wel. Ile wacth you far Mat Miſtres: I am ro foole, here will / 
tarty till tho houſe be vp and witreAewith me. 
Mar, Gooddearc freird gas in. : 
Wel. — — — if you pleaſe, elſe ſam fixt here till cher 
bee notice raken What / am, and what / haue done: if you cou. 
iuggle me into my u oman · hood againe,and ſo cog me out of yo! 
cempany, all this would be forſwerne, and I againe an «ſinege. i 

Jour Siler leſt we. No, Ile haut it knowne and publiſht; — 
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you le be a whore, ſorſake me & be aſham d: when you can held 
no lov ger, marry bre cad Cane Capeajne, & lell Boctle-ale, - 

Mas, | dare not lay fir, vie me medeſtly, I am your wife. 
eil. Goe in, lle make vp all, 

EU Le. le b: a witnes of your naked trueth Sir: this is the gen- 
tlewoman, prethee look vpon him his is tie that made me break 
my laith (weet : but thanke j our Siſter, (he hath ſodesd it. 

La, What a dull afle was I, 1 could not fee this wencher from 
2 wench: twentiero one, if I had beere but tender like my ſiſter, 
he had ſerued me ſuch af pery tricke too. 

el. Twenty to one I had, . 

El, Lo, | would kane watcht youdir, by your good patience. 
for iexriting in my ground. 5 

L. You haue beene with my Siſter. Vel. Yes to bring. 

E/,Ls, An he ite into the world he meanes, 

La, There is no chahngnow. 

Wc, I haue had my pact ont : I haue beene chaſt this three 
houres, thats the leaſt, I am reaſonable caok now! 

+ La, Cannot you fare well, but you muſt cry roalt. meat ? 

Wet>He that fares well, and will not blefle the ſoundero, is ei- 
ther ſurfeited or ill taught, Ladie, ſop mine owne part, I haue 
found ſo ſweete a diet. can commend jt chough 1 cannot ſpare it 

El, Ls, How like you this d. ſh. Welford; I made a ſupper on t. 
and ted lo hearrily, I could not fleepe, 

Le, By this light, had | bot ſented out your traine, ye had ſl pt 
With a bare pillow in your armes. & kilt that ot elo the bed. pot}, 
for anie wite yee had got this ewelue- month yet: I would haue 
ve x: youmore thena try d poſt -horſe;aed bia longer bea: ing tl E 
eucr after game at Iriſb was, Lo d. chat | were ramarricd again. 

El, Lo, Lady I would not vadertake yee, were you zgaine & 
Haggard, tor the beſt caſt of ſore Ladics 1th Kingdome z you 
were eucr tick|foored, and would got truſſe round : 

Wel, Is ſh: tat? El. Lo, She was all night lockt here boy. 

Wel Then you may lure ter without feare of looſing : take 
off ker Cranes. You have edclicate Gentle woman to your fifter 

Lad what a prettie furie ſhe was in, when ſhe perceiued / was i 
man: but I chanke God I ſatis ed her ſcruple, without the par 
ſon oth tow ne. 
EL, What did ye ? 
13 Nel, 


T he Scorriefull Dany.” 
*. Madam, can you tell what e d tt 0 4 
EIL, Lo. She has a ſhrewd ue ſſe ur it I Ne ſe by her. 
La, Well you may mocks vs r but tu large Genelewoman,my 
Mary Awbree, had | bu: ſcene into youy' you ſhou!d haue hal 2. 
nother bedfellow, fitter a great desſe for your itch. 
Wel, I thankc you Lady, me thoug w it WA well, 
You are ſo curious. eee 
Enrer Tong Liusſeſt bir Lady, MHerecraſt, Su 
and two Serningmen, = | 
C. L.. Get 01 yourdublet, hers comes my brother, 
7. Le. Good motto brother a all good to your Lady, 
e340, God (mae you and gdod morrow ro you all. 
El. L.. Good morrow, H-re's a poore brother ot yours, 
Le. Fic bow this ſhames me. 
Aer. Prethee good fellow helpe me to a cup of beere. 
Ser, Iwill Sir. | 0 my 
To» Lo, Brother what make you here? will this Lady dot? 
Will fhee? is ſhee not nertle'd ſti i? 
E! Ls, No. I haue cur'd her, 
M' We{ford, pray know this Gentleman, is my brother. 
, Sir I ſhall long to loue him. 
Ys, Lo, I ſhaſl net be your debter Sir. But ho w is t with you? 
El Le. As well as may be mam Tam married + your new c- 
quaintance hath her fifter and all' well. 
I.. Le. Iam glad ont. Now my ptettie Lady Siſter, 
How dot you ind my btothet 
Ls. Almoſt as wild as you are. 
Yo, Ls I will make the bettet husband: you have tried him? 
Ls. Agiiaſt my will Sir, 
Te. le, Her'le make your will amends ſoone doe not doubt it. 
But Ste I muſt intteat you to be bettet know ne 
To ttus conderted /ew here 
Ser. Here's Beete for you Sir, 
Ato. And here's for vou an angell : 
Pray buy ro Land, twill never proſper Sir, 
C, Le. Neuss this? 
Te, L.. Bleſſe you, and then Je tell: He's rurnd Gallant. 
g.. Le. Gallant? | 
Te. Le IGallaiit, and is now called, Carring Horecraſt - 
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The 12461 ile informe, yang more kifare, + 17 
n- * Sir hb meds prefently.. 
ro. Lo, You ſhall hug one another. 
e Sir muſt kee po you companie, EL., And reaſon. 
Yo Lo Cutting Moorceraft faces bout, malt preſene another 
Ie, As many as yea. will Sir, I am for vm. 
W 1, Sir 1 cha doc youſeruice, | 
19, Mall looke ft x in good faith © Sir 
g L. pre thee good ſweet heart kille him. 
Le, Who, that fellow 
$4, Sit ill it pleaſe yputo remember me: my keyes good fir, 
1% Le lle don it preſcmly. 
Le, Come thou ſhals kiflc bim for our ſportſake. 
Le, Let him come enthen; and doe you heare, do net inſtruR. 
m-' inthele trickes, jor you. may tepent it, 
Le. That at my PURSES , Aorrecreſe, 
Here isa Ladis would lalute vou. LS 
«Ho, She ſhall not looſe her longing fir - what is ſhe / 
Fl. Lo, My wite Hir, ( 25 
« Ho She molt be then my Miftres, 
La, Moſt 1 Sit? „Le, O yes, eu muſt, - © 
M0, And youmalt rake chis ring, a poore pawn, - 
O ſome fil tie pound. 
E, Le, Take it by any meanes, tis lawfull prile, 
La ir I ſhall call you ſervant, 
Me) ſhallbe proud ont hat fellowes that ? 0 
To,Lo My Lag1es,Cqachman, 
Mo, There's ſomething, (my friend) for youto buy whips, 
And for you (fir, and you firs 
E. Le, Vodet a miragle this is the ſitangeſt, 
euer heard of. 


2+, What ſball weplay,ve drinke? what ſhall wodoe, 
ot a hundted | 


' l 


Who will hunt with meth pounds, 
Wei, Stranger and Stranger; | 
Sir you ſhall after a day ot two, 
Te, Lo, Sir | kawe a flare unte. * 
Concerning your 
EI, 'O, torhwkeyes. | knew it, 
Sa „No Sir, ſtricke in. 


LAor, Sit 


we - 
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Hor Sir I muſt hade you grant me. 
El. Ls. Tis done vir, tal yeur keyes ageine : 
Butharke you Saul, leaue of the morinos, 
Of the fichh, and be honeſt, or elſe you ſhall grax t ꝛga ide: 
Ile trie you once more, 
$a, Ii euer Ib: taken drunke or whoring, 
Take of the biggeſt key i ch burch , and open 
My heed with it Sir: 4 hambly chanke yoor werſhips, 
EL Lo. Nay then Hee we maſh kcepe holiday, Enter Roger, 
Heeres the laſi couple in hell. Abigad. 
Ke, loy be among you all, 
Lay Why tov cow (ir, what is ——— cis emblem? 
Re, Marriage at ike your worſhip. 
Ls, Are you married ? 
Ro, As well as tue next prieſt conid doe it. Madam. 
Ela. Lo. | r\nnke the ſignes in Gm heer's ſuch coupling, 
Wali Sit 1 what willyoa rake lie from your ſwete- 
heart to night? 
Ro, Nat the beſt be nifice i ig your worlkips gift Sir. 
Wet: A whorſon,how he (wels. 
Te, Le, How many times en ere 7 
R, Sir you go ſcurtilous t 
What 1 (hall doc, hal! doe + | ſhall uot need your helpe, 
To, Lo, For hork fleſh Roger. 
El, 'Lo Come p:«thee be not ang'ys tive dey 
Giuen hols to our mirth. 
Le, It ſhall be fo fir : Sir 1 Bride, 
We ball intteate to be ar ou charge, 
EI. .. Welford get you to the Chureh : ky this light, 
You ſhall not lic wich her ag tine, till y eate married, 
Wel, I am gone. 
Mer, To every Bridel dedicate this day; 
Six hralths a petce at d ir ſhall goe hard; 
Bur eucry one 4 Jewell : Come be mad 
Ei. L. Thi art jr: god beg naing che who leads 
Sir Roger, j ou ſhall haue the Vas. ad the way : 
Would cr eucry dogged wench had fueh a day, Feet. 
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